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VENI, VIDI, VICI. 


Wie the philofopher and the politician, the 
Ruffian empire has, in the courfe of the pre- 
fent century, become the objeét of ‘admiration. The 
extent of its dimenfions, the variety of’ its foil, and its 
immenfe population, have drawn the eye of curiofity 
towards it with a more than ordinary intenfenefs. But 
thefe circumftances alone will not ferve to aggrandize a 
nation. The complexion of the inhabitants is to be 
taken into confideration, and that clafs of characters is 
to be drawn forth beneath our review, who by their 
talents or virtues have excited univerfal approbation. 

GENERAL SUWARROW, it muft be confeffed, has 
roufed the attention of Europe, and his hiftory isa fub- 
je&t of general enquiry. The warrior is well knows $ 
his enterprizes againft the Turks, againft the Poles, and 
recently againft the French, in Italy, are freth io che 
memory of all. His victories are fo interwoven with 
the rife and progrefs of the wars in which he has fuc¢- 
ceffively engaged, that even a detail of them could not 
be cafily comprifed within the limits ufually affigned to 
this department of our mifcellany. 
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But though we prefume not at prefent to enter into 
a detail of his martial exploits, yet we are able to gratify 
the reader with an account of him, which we have re- 
— froma gentleman of diftinétion im the republic 

of letters, who refided in Ruffia for a feries of years, 
and who ‘perfonally knew the celebrated officer, a fhort 
fketch of whofe-charaéter we are now prefenting to the 
public. 

General SuWARROwW has reached the /eventy-/econd 
year of his age, an extraordinary circamftance, when 
we recolleét the hard fervice which he has repeatedly 
experienced, and the- exertions» which he has recently 
made for the conqueft of the French in Italy. In this 
refpeét, a.confiderable difference abtains between him 
and Buonopart te, who, notwithftanding his numerous en- 
gagements, is ftillin the prime of, life. The fame of 
both is great, though in the time of acquiring it no 
fimilarity exifts: Suwarrow is hoary headed, nor with 
the infirmities of advanced years can he be wholly un- 
acquainted. 

From a boy he was always brought up in the army, 
and uniformly difcovered a fervent paffion for a mili- 
tary life. Warious anecdotes are told of him in Ruffia, 
-which fhew the extent of his predile€tion. 





To feek the bubble reputation, 
Even in the cannon’s mouth, 


was the great and early objet of his ambition. Hence 
?it'is not to be wondered that fuch a charaéter fhould 
-afterwards have fo eminently diftinguifhed himfelf m 
: his pro‘effion. 
‘Strength of mind is another quality for which Su- 
“WARROW has been celebrated. Intimidated by no 
danger, nor turned afide by any obftacle, he proceeds 
-ftraigh nt forwards to the accomplifhment of his ends. 
“Intent on the fcheme which he adopts, he purfues 
fteadily the means which, in his opinion, are the moft 
likely - enfure fuccefs. Perfeverance, in the utmoft 
extent of the word, may be faid, in every enterprife, tc 
have 
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have taken poffeffion of his mind. In this refpeét he 
ftrongly refembles Charles XII. whofe intrepidity rofe 
to fuch an height, that it excited a fufpicion of infanity. 
Suwarrow, however, has not been accufed of proceed 
ing to fuch lengths, though his bravery, on many occa- 
fions, has excited no {mall degree of aftunifhment. 

With a reference to the iotrepidity of this brave ge- 
neral, the ingenious Mr. Tooke, in his Life of the Em- 
prefs Catharine I]. remarks, {peaking of the wars be- 
tween the Ruffians and Turks, “* SuvARorF,”’ for 
this is his real name, “ beat the Turks completely at 
Fakthani, then hearing that the Auftrian army, com- 
manded by the Prince of Saxe-Cobourg, was preffed 
hard by that of the Grand Vizir, he put himfelf at the 
head of $,o00 Ruflians, and ran to aifift the Auftrians. 
The latter, to the number of 30,000, were already 
flying before the Turks, who had attacked them with 
an army of 100,000 men. The intrepid SUVAROFF 
came up and changed the whole fortune of arms, “* My 
friends,’’ cried he to his foldiers, ** never look at the 
eyes of your enemies. Fix your view at their breafts; 
it is Aere that you muft thruft your bayonets.’ At chat 
inftant falling on the Turks, they were roured with a 
horrible carnage, and he remained matter ot che ficid of 
battle. This viétory, gained near the river Rimnifkus, 
procured SuvAROFF the firname of Rimnifky, and 
the double title of Count of the Holy Roman Empire, 
and of the Rufiian Empire.’’ This anecdote, alone, 
fuficiently fhews the boldnefs, the perfeverance, and 
the undaunted intrepidity of which this wonderful man 
is pofleffed. 

Simplicity of manners alfo is to be reckoned among 
the other ingredients which make up this fingular cha- 
rafter. He affects no pomp—he ftudies no parade, 
Perhaps he carries this trait to a degree bordering on 
affeétation. When he vifits his friends, he has been 
known to have refufed a bed, and to have reclined, du- 
ring the night, on a carpet, in the corner of the room 

Kez where 











328 THE MONTHLY VISITOR. 








where he has fpent the day. One time when the Em. 
prefs Catharine, pleafed with fome of his recent ex- 
ploits, afked him in what way fhe fhould thew her 
regard for him; he replied, with great fimplicity, that 
he only wanted means of paving for his lodgings, which, 
it feems, amounted to no more than a few fhillings! And 
another circumftance of a fimilar kind occurred during 
his campaign in Itaiy. He is partial, after the ufual man. 
ner of the Ruffians,to a vapour bath, and while thus en. 
gaged one morning, an alarm of the approach of the 
enemy refounded through the camp. He inftantly 
threw on part of his clothes, mounted his horfe without 
coat and waiftcoat, rode through the ranks, infpir:ted the 
troops, and led them on to vidtory. Carelefs of the 
manner in which he was arrayed, he was intent only 
on the defeat of the foe, which he abundantly accom. 
SUWARROW, we are likewife affured, by Mr. 
Tooke, is as fingular for the brevity of his ftyle as for 
the rapidity of his conquefts. Upon the taking poffef- 
fion cf Tutukay, in Bulgaria, he wrote to the Empref 
no more than four lines of Rufs poetry, which fignity— 
“ Glory to God! Praites to Catharine! Tutukay is 
taken! SuvaROFF isin it !’’ Greater brevity could not 
have been difplayed; and furely the reader cannot with 
propriety charge this communication with a want of exe 
preffion. 
With SuwaRROW alfo, a carelef[ne/s of his perfonis 
a concomitant of his fimplicity of manners. In the milis 
tary profeffion, neatnef{s of appearance is inceffantly ins 
culcated. The propricty of {uch a meafure is unquefs 
tionable. It not only refrefhes the mind and invigorates 
the body, but impreffes the fpeétator with refpeétabi« 
lity. This great man, however, ts not over-nice in his 
drefs. He will often wear his linen till it becomes un- 
pleafanttohim. Of the deau he entertains no idea, and 
the petit-maitre he holds in juft abhorrence. But he 1s not 
merely 
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merely not ftudious of drefs, he is even grofsly negligent 
of exterior embellifhments. Whatever reafons may be 
affigned for this inattention, the reality cannot be quef- 
tioned. Whether he deems it unnecefary, or whether 
his mind be bent on higher objeéts, fuch isthe faét. A 
curious inftance of this kind has been adduced, and is to 
be found in a work of authenticity—The Life of the 
Emprefs of Ruffia,by Mr. Tooke already mentioned : 
he tells us that this extraordinary officer ‘* has been 
feen, fometimes, to take off his fhirt among the Kozacks, 
bidding them to hold it to the fire, faying, that it was the 
beft way of killing vermin !’’ The writer who men- 
tions this anecdcte, at the fame time obferves, that it is 
firange that to /vch a perfon, on a certain victory, the 
Emprefs fhould have given, not orly a magnificent gold 
hilted fword, richly fet with diamonds, but a gorgeous 
plume of brilliants to wear in his hat. But it muft be 
remembered that on this occafion “ FE ftares, /ots of pea- 


fants, and fums of money, were diftributed to the other 


commanders ; gold hilred {words were fhowered on the 
other officers, down to the rank of lieutenant-colonel 
and major ; the widow of an artillery colonel, who was 
flain in the attack, was with her children contoled with 
a good eftate ; promotion was extended to officers of a 
lower order, and even the non-commiffioned fubalrerns 
and common foldiers, who had entered Orchakoff, were 
ornamented with filver medals.’”’ The profufion of 
thefe gifts accounts for their having beftowed on Su- 
WAKROW a {pecies of diftin€iion in which he took fo 
little delight. But it was not for him to diétate-to his 
fovereign what kind of honours fhould be conferred upon 
him. He was to confider the favour in which thefe 
marks of complacency originated—to deem his efforts 
thus amply rewarded, and to regard them as {till further 
incitements to increafing a€tivity and glory ! 

The particular mode which this general adopts for 
concilating the affection of his foldiers. is another trait 
by which his conduct fiands charaéterifed. His know- 
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ledge of human nature fhews him the neceffity of acco- 
modating himfelf to the difpofitions and even humours of 
thofe perfons with whom he is more immediately cons 
cerned. His fimplicitv of manners preferves him from 
cherifhing a fullen referve towards any individuals. In 
private life it feems he is of a humorous turn, and to 
entertain his friends has not unfrequently exercifed him. 
felf in feats of agility. Jumping over chairs, and throw. 
ing his limbs into every poffible form, is one of his 
favourite amufements. The fame familiar temper he 
manifefts towards his foldiers, and this circumftance has 
wonderfully cemented their attachment to him. Nor 
let it be fuppofed that this fpecies of deporrment is dee 
ftruétive of thae authority which is indifpenfably ne- 
ceffary for the prefervation of order among the foldiery, 
For the fupreme authority which in Ruffiaa commander 
poficffes, even over the life of his men, fecures them 
from taking any unwarrantable liberties with the officers 
to whofe care they are committed. A general there bas 
it in his power at any time to fend for the head of any 
one of hismen, without affigning any reafon for fo bare 
barous an aétion. This fummary mode of punifhment 
keeps the foldiers in awe of their fuperiors, and leads 
them to behave towards them, on every occafion, with 
the greateft refpeét and propriety. 

The laft trait in the character of this fingular hero, 
which we fhall mention, is his religious bigotry and fu- 
perftition. Enthufiafm, it has been remarked, is the 
infirmity of weak minds, and fuperftition the infir- 
mity of ftrong minds. Who was more fuperftitious 
than the great Johnfon ? What more convincing proof 
of it can be given than that of his being difturbed be- 
caufe he put milk into his teaon Good Friday? Suwar- 
Row, we are affured, gives himfelf up to all the trivial 
fuperfitions of the Greck or Ruffian church. Bowing 
to the crofs, fpitting at the name of the devil, &c. he 
obferves with the moft devout fcrupulofity. The Greek 
church abounds in thefe ftrange obfervances, and incul- 
cates them on its votaries by the moft folemin injun€tions. 
Whether 
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Whether this eccentric general is convinced of their 
utility to himfelf, or adopts them to fecure and extend 
his influence over vulgar minds, we aré unable to fay. 
But it 1s 2 faét, that he rceards thefe minutia with an 
unceafing attention. He hasbeen often feen in the bufy 
obfervance of thefe ritual parts of his religion, and even 
prides himfelf on his ferupulous attention tothem. In 
his army he has found this conduét of great fervice to 
him—it has endeared him to his men, who are greatly 
attached to thefe ceremonies, and who on this account 
entertain an high opimion of his fanétiry. 

This fuperftitious turn of mind has been mentioned as 
an extenuation of his conduét in the maffacre of Ifmael 
—the fuburbs of Prague, where 20,000 of the poor 
Poles were put to death in cold blood! They had arifen 
under the celebrated Kofciufko, but had been over- 
powered by numbers. To butcher them in this horrible 
manner was an execrable deed, and will ever be beheld 
inthis light by pofterity, But it has been infinuated 
that Suw ARROw andhis men thought they were doing 
God fervice by the extirpation of perfons who were not 
within the pale of their own church. If it be fo, it 
fhews, in a {trong light, the fad effcéts of a falfe reiigion. 
It demonfrates the indifputable utility of forming juft 
opinions of the charaéter of the Deity, who delights not 
in blood and cruelty. It points out the indifpenfable 
necetlity of inculcating the love of human kind—recol- 
le€ting that we are one great family, by whom mutual 
affection fhould at all times and on all occafions be in- 
dulged. Such leffons are taught by pere Crriftianity 
and the diffufion of fuck a religion would contribute to 
the happinefs and dignity of the human race. 

We conclude this fketch by obferving, that it appears 
from thefe anecdotes (on the authenticity of which the 
reader may depend) that General SUWARROW is one 
of the moft exraordinary charaéters of modern times. 
Jn his compofition are united qualities of the moft con- 
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tradictory kind. He is a phenomenon, the folution 
of which affords to the philofepher and politician equal 
perplexity. 

With refpe&t to his recent fucceffes in Italy againtt 
the French-it may be obferved, that he has acquitted 
himfelf with fingular courage and ability. His intre- 
pidity and alertnefs have, at no juncture, forfaken him, 
The occafion demanded, and has received from him the 
moft ftrenuous exertion. He has turned the tide of fuc- 
cefs againft an enemy who were intent on the conqueft 
of the world. It was high time that their career fhould 
be checked, and that they fhould feel that they were not 
invincible. They will, henceforth, demean themfelves 
with lefs infolence, or rather with greater modefty, 
They will learn the neceflity of keeping more within 
certain boundaries, and of revering the rights and hap- 
pinefs of the other nations of the earth. 

We prefume not to eftimate the precife degree of 
merit due to this renowned general, during his cam- 
paigo in Itaiy. Some are of opinion that his fuccefs is 
to be afcribed more to the fuperiority of his numbers 
than to the fkill of his evolutions. Others alfo contend 
that the Archduke Charles had, previous to his coming 
amoneft them, done much towards a favourable change 
of affairs. He is, therefore, confidered as one who has 
entered into another man’s labours. Be this as it may, 
certain it is, that rhe vidtories of General SUWAR ROW 
have been highly ferviceable to the caufe of the allied 
powers. And fhould his repeated defeats of the French 
facilitate the arrival of peace, every benevolent indi- 
vidual will have abundant reafon ro rejoice in the ad- 
vantages which he has obtained. ag has been, for 
fome years paft, drenched with blood. The angry pafiions 
of men have been permitted, by the Supreme Being, to 
rife and {well, and inundate all aroundthem. Fire and 
devaftation have been carried into the moft polite and 
civilized parts of the globe. It is time, therefore, 
that tranquillity fhould be reftored—that the arts of 
peace 
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al peace fhould be cultivated, and that men fhould be once 

more united in the bands of friendfhip and of amity. 
ft May this period fpeedily arrive—then the prince and 
-d the peafant will join together in promoting thofe mea- 
e- fares which beft enfure the fubftantial and permanent 
n. felicity of mankind. 
ne 
Ee ee 
ft 
ld THE REFLECTOR. 
e [No. XXX.] 
ye THOMSON’s CASTLE OF INDOLENCE, 
ee The caftle hight of indolence, 
And its falfe luxury, 

Where for a /rtt/e time, alas ! 

v: We liv’d right jollily. THOMSON. 
is Ba iccsen already inveftigated the merits of the 
rs Seafons, and of the poem termed Liberty, both 
nd by the imm -rtal Thomfon, we proceed to the confide- 
ng ration of his Caffle of Indolence, a piece of exquifite 
ve merit. Many ot its ftanzas cannot be fufficiently ad- 
\as mired, and it abounds with leffons of utility to the rifing 
AY, generation. We bring it forward, therefore, with 
Ww pleafure ; nor can it be unprofitable to attentive readers 
ied of any defeription. 
ich Itis remarkable that this was the laft poem Thomfon 
ji. ever publithed. Dr. Johnfon obferves, that it “ was 
de many years under his hand, but was at lait finifhed with 





for reat accuracy.” This circumftance will lead us to pay 
yns a particular attention to its conftruétion and tendency. 
to Indeed every produétion of this mimitable poet demands 
ind our regard, and in proportion to our fenfibility will be 
ind the pleafure which we fhall receive from his writings. 
re, This is a pofition which cannot be queftioned, and the 
0 more we read his pieces the more fhall we be convinced 
ace of its truth and propriety, 
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The poem confitts of two cantos, and is written after 
the manner of Spenfer. Confequently many obfolete 
exprefiions are introduced, for the explanation of which 
a thort gloffary is prefixed. For this peculiarity the 
following apology was thought neceffary to be given in 
the advertifement. ‘ This poem being writ in the 
manner of Spenfer, the obfolete words, and a fimplicity 
of diétion in fome of the lines which borders on the lu. 
dicrous, were neceffary to make the imitation more per- 
feét, andthe ftyle of that admirable poet, as well as the 
meafure in which he wrote, are, as It were, appropriat ed 
by cuftom to all allegorical poems written in our lan- 
guage, juft as in the French the ftyle of Marot, who 
lived under Francis I. has been ufed in tales and fami- 
liar epiftles by the politeft writers of the age of Louis 
mIV. 

The firft Canto delineates the Caftle of Indolence 
with peculiar accuracy and beauty. The lazy languors 
of indolence are happily depiéted, with which we un- 
derttand Thomfon was not wholly unacquainted. Every 
circumitance is.{pecified which can debilitate the human 
powers. and which is indicative of a want of exertion. 
The various incidents are ingenioufly contrived, and 
the whole plan is the refult of a delicate tafte combined 
with a more than ordinary fagacity. Let the reader, 
however, form his own judgment. 

The introduétory ftanza depiéts, forcib 


ly, the advan- 
tages of induftry : 


O mortal man! who liveft here by toil, 

Do not complain of this, thy hard eftate, 

That like an emmet thou muft ever moil, 

Is a fad fentence of an ancient date, 

And certes there is for it reafon great ; 

For too’ f metimes it makes thee weep and wail, 
And curfe thy ftar, and early drudge, and late, 


Withouten thut, would come an heavier bale, 





Loofe iife, unruly pailions, and difcafes pate! 


he 





a 





he 


THE MONTHLY VISITOR. 335 











The Caftle of Indolence is thus happily delineated : 


The landfcape fuch, infpiring perfect eafe, 

Where INpoLence (for fo the wizard wight) 

Clofe hid his caftle ’mid embowering trees, 

That half fhut out the beams of Phebus bright, 

And made a kind of checquered day and night ; 
Meanwhile unceafing at the maffy gate, 

Beneath a fpacious palm, the wicked wight 

Was plac’d, and _to,his lute of crue! fate 

And /abour hark complain’d, lamenting man’s eftate. 


The Porter of this Caftle is very humoroufly ima- 
gined, and cannot be read without a{mile: 


Wak’d by the crowd, flow from his bench arofe, 
A comely full-fpread porter, {woln with fleep, 
His calm broad thoughtlefs afpeé breath’d repofe, 
And in {weet torpor he was plunged deep, 
Nor could himfelf from ceafelefs yawning keep, 
While o’er his eyes the drowfy liquor ran 
Thro’ which hts half-wak’d foul would faintly peep; 
Then taking the black ftaif he call’d his man, 
And rous’d himfelf, as much as roufe himielf he can. 
The lad leap’d lightly at his matter’s call, 
Te was, to weet, a little roguifh page, 
Save fleep and play, who minded nought at all, 
Like moft the untaught ftriplings of his age. 
This boy he kept, each band to difengage, 
Garters and buckles, tafk for him unfit, 
But ill becoming his grave perfonage, 
And which his portly paunch would not permit; 
So this fame limber page to all performed it. 


Meantime the matter porter wide difplayed 
Great ftore of caps, of flippers, and of gowns, 
Wherewith he thofe, that enter’d in, array’d, 
Loofe as the breeze that plays along the downs, 
And waves the fummer woods when evening frowns. 
O fair undrefs ! bleft drefs! it checks no vein, 
But every flowing limb in pleafure drowns, 
And heightens eafe with grace.—This done, right fain 
Sir Porter fat him down, and turn’d to fleep again. 


By 
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By no poet has the yawning liftleffnefs of Indolence 
been more ably pourtrayed. Defcribed with fo much 
felicity, it prefents a vivid image to the fancy, and 
nerates a forcible impreffion on the heart. 

Among the curious modes of entertaining the inha- 
bitants of the Caftle, the mufic of the oian Harp is 
fpecified : we thus find it defcribed with great deli- 
cacy : 


Oee 
>* 


A certain mufic, never known before, 

Here lull’d the penfive melancholy mind, 

Full eafily obtain’d. Behoves no more 

But fidelong to the gently-waving wind 

To lay the well-tun’d initrument reclin’d, 

From which, with airy-flying fingers light, 
Beyond each mortal touch the mofl refin’d, 

The god of winds drew founds of deep delight; 
Whence with juft caufe the harp of Aolus it hight. 


i) 
Ah! me! what hand can touch the ftring fo fine? 
Who up the lofty diapafan roll 
Such fweet, fuch fad, fuch folemn airs divine, 
Then let them down again into the foul ? 
Now rifing love they fann’d, now pleafing dole 
They breath’d in tender mufings thro’ the heart ; 
And now a graver facred firain they ftole, 
As when feraphic hands an hymn impart; 
Wild-warbling nature all above the reach of art ! 


We cannot wonder at the exquifite delicacy of this 
delineation of the olian Harp, when we recolle& that 
Thomfon ufed often to retire to Norwood and regale 
himfelf, even all night long, with the foothing ftrains of 
this far-fam’d inftrument ! Such mufic accorded with 
the refin’d fenfibility of his nature which breathes 
throughout the whole of his writings. 

We muft not quit this firft canto without noticing an 
ingenious device mentioned by the poet, and with the 
contemplation of which the fons of Indolence were 


highly delighted; it ftands thus recorded : 
Ont 
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One great amufement of our houfehold was, 

In a huge cryftal magic globe to fpy, 

Still as you turn’d it, all things that do pafs 

Upon this ant-hill earth, where conftantly 

Of idly-bufy men the rettlefs fry 

Run buftling to and fro, with foolifh haffe, 

In fearch of pleafures vain that from them fly, 

Or, which obtain’d, the caitiffs dare not tatte ; 

When nothing is enjoy’d, can there be greater wafte ? 

Of vanity the mirror, this was call’d; 

Here you a muck-worm of the town might {ce 
At his dull defk, amid his ledgers ftall’d, 

Ate up with carking care and penury, 

Mott like to carcafe parch’d on gallow tree, 

“* A penny faved is a penny got ;” 

Firm to this fcoundrel maxim keepeth he, 
Nor of its rigour will he bate a jot, 

Till it has quench’d his fire and banifhed his pot. 
This globe pourtray’d the race of learned men, 
Still at their books, and turning o’er the page 
Backwards and forwards—oft they fnatch’d the pen, 
As if infpir’d, and in a Thefpian rage, 

Then write and blot, as would your ruth engage. 
Why, authors! all this fcrawl and fcribbling fore? 
To lofe the prefent, gain the future age ; 

Praited to be when you can hear no more, 


And much enrich’d with fame—when ufelefs worldly 
ftore >”? 


Other charaéters are here exhibited by the poet with 
equal grace and fimplicity, and the canto concludes 
with a terrible lift of the difeafes to which the fons of 
Indolence are fubjeéted. The mind and body become 
debilitated, and their pains are only cured by their dif- 
folution ! 

The Second Canto of this charming poem enume- 
rates, in all the glowing colours of a rich and variegated 
fancy, the advantages of induftry, and we recommend 
ftrongly the perufal of it to the rifng generation. 

In the following ftanza the author of the Seafons 
beams forth with renovated luftre. 

Vou. VII, Ff I care 











ae 
ue 
>) 


THE MONTHLY VISITOR. 


oe - ee 2 





* T care not fortune! what you me deny, 

You cannot rob me of free nature’s grace ; 

You cannot fhut the windows of the fky, 

Thro’ which Aurora thews her brightening face, 
You cannot bar my conftant feet to trace 

The woods and lawns, by living ftream at eve 
Let health my nerves and finer fibres brace, 
And I their toys to the great children \eave ; 
Of fancy, reafon, virtue, nought can me bereave,”” 


The poet then proceeds to the perfonification of In- 
dufivy, with a reference to Great Britain. The lines 
are peculiarly beautiful and expreffive, but our limits 
forbid the tranfcription of them. 

We clofe this paper by introducing three ftanzas, the 
fentiments of which cannot be too ftrongly inculcated 
on the minds of our young readers. 


“ It was not by vile loitering in eafe, 

That Greece obtain’d the brighter paim of art; 
That foft, yet ardent Athens, Iearn’d to pleafe, 
To keen the wit and to fublime the heart, 

In all fupreme, complete in every part; 

It was not thence majeftic Rome arofe, 

And o’er the nations fhook her conquering dart ; 
For fluggards’ brow the laurel never grows, 
Renown is not the child of indolent repofe. 

Had unambitious mortals minded nought, 
But in loofe joy their time to wear away ; 

Had they alone the lap of dalliance fought, 

Pleas’d on her pillow their dull heads to lay, 

Rude nature’s ftate had been our ftate to day. 

No cities e’er their towery fronts had rais’d, 

No arts had made us opulent and gay, 

With brother brutes the human race had graz’d, 

None ere had fuai’d to fame, none honour’d been, none 
prais’d. 

Would you then learn to diffipate the band 
Of thefe huge, threatening, difficulties dire, 
That in the weak man’s way like lions ftand, 
His foul appal, and damp his rifing fire ? 
Reso.ve, kesoLveE, and tobe Man afpire, 
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Exert that nobleft privilege alone, 

Here to mankind indulged—contTROUL defire, 

Let godlike REASON, from her fovereign throne, 

Speak the commanding word—I wiLL, and 1T 3s 
DONE!”? 


Upon this beautiful poem, the Cafle of Indolence, 
any additional encomiums, after fuch copious extraéts, 
will be unneceflary. Tothe reader of fenfibility this 
emanation of Thomfon’s genius will be always accepta- 
ble, and will be ever perufed with increafing {fatisfac- 
tion. 

Ee 


GOSSIPIANA. 
[No. XXXII] 


MR. DUNDAS 


IDING from his hunting feat, in Strathern, to 
vifit the Duke of Athol, at Blair, ftopped at the 
im. Accofting Mifs M‘Laren with his ufual gallan- 
try, and beftowing high and juft praiies on her beauty, 
he faid ** he was {urprifed that fo fine a girl had not got 
ahufband.”’ * Sir,’ rephed fhe, “* my marriage de- 
pends on you.’ ‘* On me, how fo?’’ “ There is,” 
the anfwered, ** a young gentleman to whom | am un- 
der promife of marriage, as foon as circumftances will 
permit. He has been inthe fhipping fervice of the 
Eaft India Company, and withes to procure a fettle- 
ment in Bengal, as an mtimate friend of his, Mr. Dick, 
married to my eldeft fifter, is one of the principal fur- 
geons in Calcutta, and would have it in his power very 
effectually to ferve him in his bufinefs.””, Mr, Dundas 
having, on enquiry, foundthat Mr. M’Noble (the gen- 
tleman in queftion) was a man of merit and profetfional 
fill, on his return to London fent him permiffion to go 
to India. The marriage was concluded—fuon after they 
failed, and are now eftablifhed at Patna. 


Ff 2 DR. 
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DR. GALE, 


Wao died Dean of York, 1702, was a man of great 
erudition, and publifhed feveral valuable works. He 
was the author of the infcriptions on the monument, for 
which he was rewarded with a piece of plate, by the 
corporation of London, That part of the infcription 
which afcribes the fire to the papifts, has long ago been 
found to be falfe, and therefore ought not to have been 
thus perpetuated. To this falfity Bope alludes in thefe 
curious linegs— 

Where London’s lofty column-to the fkiesy 

Like a tall bully lifts its head and dies # 


EXTENDED EMPIRE. 


Extended empire, like expanded gold, 
Exchanges folid ftrength tor feeble fplendor.’? 


LORD ORFORD 


Says, in his pofthumous works, that the infatuation of 
a nation fora fooli/h minitter, is like that of a lover for an 
ugly woman, when once he opens his eyes he wonders 
what the d—I has bewitched him !” 


DR. YOUNG, AUTHOR OF THE NIGHT THOUGHTS. 


THE Doétor walking in the garden at Welwyn (of 
which he was reétor) in company with two ladies, one 
of whom was Lady Elizabeth Lee, to whom he was 
afterwards married, a fervant came to teil him a gene 
tleman withed to fpeak with him. ‘ Teil him,” fays 
Young, “ 1 am too happily engaged to change my 
fituation.”’ The ladies infifted upon. it he fhould go, 
as his vifitor was a man of rank, his patron and his 
friend. As perfuafion had no effeét, one took him by 
the right arm the other by the icft, and led him to the 
garden gate, when finding refiitance was in vain, he 
bowed, jaid his hand upon his heart, and in a moft ex- 
preflive manner {poke the following lines: - 
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Thus Adam look’d, when from the garden driven, 
And thus difputed orders fent from heaven; 

Like him I go, and yet to go am loth; 

Like him I go, for angels drove us both ; 

Hard was his fate, but mine ftill more unkind, 
His Eve went with him—but MINE fiays behind. 


THE KIRMOND CRIPPLE, 


Tromas Roberts was born of indigent parents at 
Kirmond, in the county of Lincoln, where. he died the 
6th of May, 1798, aged 85. This extraordinary per- 
fon was, if we may fo term it, a /ufus nature he was 
perfeét to his clbows and knees, but without either arms 
or legs; above one of his elbows was a fhort bony fub- 
ftance, like the joint of a thumb, which had fome muf- 
cular motion, and was of confiderable ufe to him. Nature 
compenfated for his want of limbs by giving him a 
ftrong underftanding and good bodily health and fpirits. 
When Sir George Barlow, the laft baronet of that an- 
cient family, rented of Edmund Turner, Efq. the ma- 
nor and lordfhip of Kirmond, he kept a pack of hare 
hounds. ‘Thomas Roberts was his huntfman for many 
years, and ufed to ride down the hills, which are re- 
markably fteep, with fingular courage and dexterity. 
His turn for horfes was fo great, that on leaving Sir 
George Barlow’s fervice, he became a farrier of con- 
fiderable reputation, and indulging in his propenfity to 
liquor, feldom came home fober from the neighbouring 
markets. He, however, required no other afliftance 
from the parifh than an habitation, and the keep of a 
horfe and acow. What is, perhaps more remarkable, 
he married three wives. By the firft, who was an el- 
derly woman, he had no children ; but by the fecond 
he left rwo fons, now in good fituations as farmers fer- 
vants, who attended the funeral of their father, and bu- 
ried him in a decent manner. 


F Ff 3 WAR, 
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Soame Jenyns, Efq. has fhrewdly remarked, If 
Chriflian nations, were nations of Chriftians, all wars 
would be impoffivie and unknown among them ! 


ANECDOTE OF HANDEL, THE FAMOUS MU- 
SICIAN, BY DR. BURNEY. 


Hrs government of fingers was defpotic, for upon 
Cuzzon: infolently refufing to fing hisadmirable air, Fal. 
fa Unagine, in Ocha, he told her that he knew fhe wasa 
very devil, but that he fhould now let Aer Know, in her 
turn, that he was Be/zebud, the prince of devils. And 
then taking her up by the waift, {wore if the did not 
immediately obey his orders, he would throw her out of 
the window. 


CANTERBURY TALES 
Was the title of Chaucer’s great work, written 1383, 
and their plan being curious fhali be here detailed. 
Chaucer pretends that intending to pay his devotions to 
the fhrine of Thomas a Becket, he fet up his horfe at 
the Talbot Inn, in Southwark ; that he found in the 
inn a number of pilgrims, who feverally propofed the 
fame journey, and that'they all agreed to fup together, 
and to fet out the next morning on the fame party. The 
fupper being finifhed, the landlord, who is defcribed as 
a fellow of tenfe and droilery, makes a propotal to them, 
that in order to divert them on their journey, each of 
them fhould be obliged’to tell two flories, ae going, the 
orker coming back; and that whoever in the Judgment 
of the company fhould fucceed beft in the art of tale- 
telling, by way of recompence at their return to his inn, 
fhould be entitled to a fupper at the common coft, which 
propofal affented to, he promifes to be their governor 
and guide. At the entrance of the poem the charaéters 
of all the pilgrims are diftinétly drawn, and a plan of 
the comedy, in which they ftand for the dramasis per- 
Sona. 
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fone. Befides this, every tale has its prologue, and a 
‘kirid of epilogue too, which ferves by way of tranflation 
tothe next, and to the honourof our author be it fpoken, 
fo far as his plan is executed (for it is not completed) 
every part of it is performed with equal juftice and 
fpirit, and, in particular, the character of the hoft, who 
may be faid to anfwer the fame purpofe as the chorus in 
the ancient drama, is moft admirably kept up, and the 
fame wit, {pirit, and humour 1s preferved through the 
whole journcy, that firikes the reader fo much at the 
beginning, where this incomparable characteris drawn at 
length. 

As to the point of charaéterifing, in which Chaucer 
was moft fingularly happy, you can name (fays Mr. 
Ogle) no author, even of antiquity, whether in the 
comic or in the fatyric way equal, at leaft fuperior to 
him. And it was not, the fame writer afterwards adds, 
tothe diftinguifhing of charaéter from character, that 
the excellence of Chaucer was confined ; he was equally 
mafter of introducing them properly on the ftage, and 
after having introduced them, of fupporting them agree~ 
ably ro the part they were formed to perfonate. In 
this he claims equal honour with the beft comedians ; 
there is no admirer of Piaurus, Terence, or Ariitopha- 
nes, that will pretend to fay Chaucer has not equally, 
through his Canterbury Tales, fapported his charac- 
ters, 

Ali Chaucers charaéters, and many of his tales, have 
been modernifed by Mr. Dryden, Mr. Pope, Mr. 
Betterton, Mr. Ogle, and others, and colle&ted together 
and publithed by Mr. Ogle in three volumes, o€tavo. 


DRYDEN’s CHARACTER OF THE CANTEKBURY 
TALES. 

CHAUCER muft have been a man of a moft wonder- 
ful comprchenfive nature, becaufe, as it has been truly 
obferved of him, he has taken into the compafs of his 
Canterbury Tales, the various manners and humours, 
as 
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as we now call them, of the whole Englifh nation in his 
eve. Not a fingle charaéter has efcaped him. All his 
pilgrims are feverally diftinguifhed from each other, and 
not only in their inclinations, but in their phyfiogno. 
mies and perfons. Baptifta Porta could not have de- 
{cribed their natures better, than by the marks which 
the poet gives them. The matter and manner of their 
tales, and of their teiling, are fo fuited totheir different 
educations, humours, and callings, that each of them 
would be improper in any other mouth. Even the 
grave and ferious charaéters are diftinguifhed by their 
feveral forts of gravity, their difcourfes are fuch as be- 
long to their age, their calling, and their breeding; 
fuch as are becoming of them and of them only. Even 
the ribaldry of the low charaéters is different, the 
Reeve, the Miller, and the Cook, are feveral men, and 
diftinguifhed from each other as much as the minc- 
ing Lady Priorefs, and the broad {peaking gap-tooth’d 
Wife of Bath. But enough of this: there 1s fuch a 
variety of game {pringing up before me, that I am dif- 
tracted in my choice, and Know not which to follow. It 
is fufficient to fay, according to the proverb, that Aere is 
God’s plenty. We have our forefathers and great grand 
dames all before us as they were in Chaucer’s days; 
their general charaéters are ftill remaining in mankind, 
and even in England; though they are called by other 
names than thofe of monks and friars, of eanons and 
lady abbeffes and nuns, for mankind is ever the fame, 
and nothing is loft out of nature though every thing is 
altered. 
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THE 
INJURY OF INTEMPERATE FUDGMENT, 
ILLUSTRATED IN 
THE CHARACTER OF EPICURUS. 

MR. EDITOR, 

HAT mankind are caught by founds rather than 
by their judgment, is a melancholy truth, which 
the experience of cvery age uniformly illuftrates. A 
cur has no fooner been branded with the hydropho- 
bia, than the heedlefs mulritude unite to purfue it 
with ftaves and pitchforks, nor think of enquiring whe- 
ther it were mai or not, till they have worried it to 
death. For this reafon numberlets illuftrious charaéters 
have ftruggled through life under a joad of obloquy, 
which might almoft juftify pofterity in declining to 
meddle with eftabliibed errors, and their afhes were 
flumbering in the duft before their contemporaries gave 
themfelves time to examine whether they were entitled 
to applaufe or to infamy; in fhort, no fooner does a 
bright tar of genius aberrate trom the ftated round of 
popular prejudice, or feem but to trench upon the ac 
cepted notions which darknefs and ignorance have im- 
planted in the public mind, than the war-whoop of 
alarm is refounded. Perfecution marthals ail its mere 
cenaries from the tale of flander to the gibbet and the 
fiake ; the innovation is pronounced damnable, and the 
herd belicve it. 

I have been led tothefe refle€tions from lately perufing 
fome obfervations on the charaéter of Epicurus—A man, 
who, if we are to believe the chit chat, (and indeed the 
writers) of the day was a mere beait, fattening in the 
five of fenfuality—devored to every fpecies of grofs 
intemperance and difgufting indulgence ; but that he 
by no means merits this difgraceful reputation, may, I 
think, eafily be fhewn, 1 thall fay nothing of his ideas 
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of the origin of all things, becaufe in the remote age in 
which he flourifhed, any error of this kind almott was 
pardonable, and the afperfions which have been caft 
upon his charaéter, are grounded not upon his phyfics 
but upon his ethics. And here I mutt be allowed to 
fay that he is reprobated not becaufe he deferved it, but 
becaufe his flanderers were too paffionate, too bigotted, 
too much men to enquire what it was iadeed that the 
philofopher taught. His grand fundamental pofition it 
is true, is that p/eafure is the chief good of man. A 
pofition at any rate fully licentious enough! you will 
fay. Softly friend! let us hear what the culprit has to 
fay for himfelf: His prominent maxims are—1. That 
all pleafure, which has no pa/x conneéted with it, is to 
be purfued. 2. All pain, which has no p/ea/ure re- 
fulting from it, is to be avoided. 3. All pleafure which 
{upercedes or prevents a greater pleafure, or enfuresa 
greater pain, is to be deprecated, 4. All pain which 
anticipates a greater pain, or proves acceflary to a 
greater pleafure, isto be embraced. 

In defining pleafure he tells us that it confifts in in- 
doleace of body and in tranquillity of mind. This in- 
dolence of body is preferved by temperance, and tran- 
quillity of mind is the fruit of virtue. In all ¢A/s there 
is moft certainly nothing which fhould entitle the man 
who inculcates it to public odium and execration. And 
it isevidently not the fubftance but the found at which 
the chaftity of moderation is intimidated. According 
to what has been now ftated, Diogenes Laertius tells us 
that Epicurus maintained “ that there 1s an infeparable 
connection betwixt virtue and true happinefs,’’ and one 
of his favourite maxims was, ** Live thou as the Gods, 
in immortal virtue, and thou fhalt have nothing common 
with mortais.’’ Ammonius, in Ariftotle’s Catalogue, 
likewife informs us, that “ the Epicureans were called 
Hedonici, becaufe they made pleafure the laft end of 
man. Pleafure, not that of the body, but the tranquil 
uadifturbed conititution of the foul, which is devoted to’ 
virtue.” 
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virtue.”” But not to multiply teftimonies, the real 
charaéter of the Epicurean philofophy may be beft 
learned from the life, the manners, and the habits of its 
founder. 

Thofe who converfed with him, and accompanied 
him through all the viciffitudes of life, affure us that he 
was pious and reverential towards the gods—durtiful to 
his parents—the faft friend of his country—kind and 
bountiful to his pupils, his friends and dependents. In his 
mode of life he was fober and temperate—feldom indulged 
himlelf with the ufe of wine.—Bread was his food—— 
water his daily beverage ; and if at any time he allowed 
himfelfa morte] of cheefe, it exalted his banquet toluxury. 
Pieafure being his chief end, he purchafed a beautiful 
garden at Athens, and there lived in the bofom of 
friendfhip—eftranged to the buftle of life, converfed 
with his pupils of philofophy, or devoted himfelf to 
ftudy. He lived 72 years, and died of the ftone in the 
bladder in the fecond year of the 127th Olympiad. 

A few hours only previous to his diffolution, {peaking 
of the torments of his diforder to his friend Idomeneus, 
he tells him that the joy he then felt in his mind in the 
review of his public inftruétions, ftood, as it were, in 
battle array betwixt him and the agonies he endured. 

Such was the man which faftidioufnefs has uniformly 
calumniated. And if it gives ws a caution to beware 
for the future, how we revile a heathen with whom we 
are unacquainted ; how much more does it caution us 
againft catching at merely obnoxious founds, and cae 
lumniating one another. W. 4H. 

Londen. 


DREADFUL 
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DREADFUL EXECUTION OF A NEGRO, 
AND 
HIS AMAZING FORTITUDE UNDER SUFFERIN 
[ From Stedman’s sdccount of Surinam.] 


HERE was a negro, whofe name was Nepfiune, 
no flave, but his own matter, and a carpenter by 
trade ; he was young and handfome, but having killed 
the overfeer of the eftate of Altona, in the Para Creek, 
in confequence of fome difpute, he su/f/y forfeited his 
life. The particulars, however, are worth relating: 
This man having ftolen a theep to entertain a fas 
vourite young woman, the overfeer, who burnt with > 
jealoufy, had determined to fee him hanged, to prevent 
which the negro fhot him dead among the fugar canes; 
for thefe offences,of courfe,he was fentenced to be broken 
alive upon the rack, without the benefit of the coup de 
grace, or mercy ftroke. Informed of the dreadful fen- 
tence, he compofedly laid himfelf down upon his back 
on a ftrong crofs, on which, with his arms and legs ex- 
tended, he was fattened by ropes. The executioner, 
alfo a black man, having ‘now with a hatchet chopped 
off his left hand, next took up a heavy iron bar, with 
which, by repeated blows, he broke his bones to thivers, 
till the marrow, blood, and fplinters, flew about the 
field, but the prifoner never uttered a groan nora figh! } 
The ropes being next unlathed, I imagined him dead 
and felt happy, till the ma giftrates ftirring to depart, he 
writhed himfelf from the crofs, when he feli on t the grals, 
and damned them all as a fet of dardarous rafcak ls, At 
the fame time removing his right hand by the help of 
his teeth, he refted bis head on part of the senha, and 
afked the by +ftanders.for a pipe of tobacco, which was 
infamoufly anfwered by kicking and (pitting on him, 
till 1, with fome American feamen, thought proper to 
prevent 
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prevent it. He then begged his head might be chopped 
off, but to no purpofe. At laft, feeing no end to his 
mifery, he declared “ that though he had deferved 
death, he had not expeéted to die fo many deaths: how- 
ever,” faid he, ** you Cérifiians have miffed your aim 
at laft, and I now care not were I to remain thus one 
month longer.’ After which he fung two extempore 
fongs, with a clear voice, the fubjeét of which were to 
bid adieu to his living friends, and to acquaint his de- 
ceafed relations that in a very little time he fhould be 
with them to enjoy their company for ever in a better 
place. This done, he calmly entered into converfation 
with fome gentlemen, concerning his trial, relatingevery 
particular with uncommon tranquillity. ‘* But,’’ faid 
he, abruptly, * by the fun it muft be eight o’clock, and 
by any longer difcourfe I fhould be forry to be the caufe 
of your lofing your breakfaft. ‘ Then cafting his eyes 
on a Jew, whofe name was De Veries, “ Apropos, fir,’”’ 
faid he, *¢ won’t you pleafe to pay me the ten fhillings 
you owe me?’’ ‘ For what to do?” ** To buy meat 
and drink to be fure—don’t you perceive 1 am to be 
kept alive ?”’ Which fpeech, on feeing the Jew ftare 
like a fool, this mangled wretch accompanied with a 
Joud and hearty laugh. Next obferving the foldier that 
ftood centinel over him, biting occafionally, on a piece 
of dry bread, he afked him how it came to pafs that he, 

white man, fhould have no meat to eat along with it ? 
“ Becaufe I am not fo rich,’’ anfwered the foldier. 
“ Then I will make youa prefent, fir,” faid the negro, 
“ firft pick my hand that was chopped off, clean to the 
bones; next begin to devour my body till you are 
glutted, when you will have both bread and meat as 
beft becomes you,” which piece of humour was foilowed 
by a fecond laugh; and thus he continued until I left 
him, which was about three hours after the dreadful 
execution. 

Wonderful it is, indeed, that human nature fhould be 
able to endure fo much torture, which affuredly couldonly 
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be fupported by a mixture of rage, contempt, pride, and 
the glory of braving his tormentors, from whom he was 
fo foon to efcape. 

{ never recal to my remembrance, without the mof 
painful fenfation, this horrid fcene, which muft revolt 
the feelings of all who have one fpark of humanity. If 
the reader, however, fhould be offended with my dwel. 
ling fo long upon this unpleafant fubjeét, let it be fome 
relief to his refieétion to confider this punifhment not 
infli€ted as a wanton and unprovoked aét of cruely ; but 
as the extreme feverity of the Surinam laws on a def- 
perate wretch, fuffering as an example to others for 
complicated crimes; while at the fame time it cannot 
but give me, and I hope many others, fome confolation 
to refleét, that the above barbarous mode of punifhment 
was hitherto never put in praétice in the Britifh colo- 
nies. I muft now relate an incident which, as it had 
a momentary effeét on my imagination, might have had 
a jafting one on fome who had not inveftigated the real 
caufe of it, and which it gave me no {mall fatisfaétion 
tu difcover. 

About three in the afternoon walking towards the 
place of execution with my thoughts full of the affeé- 
ing fcene, and the image of the fufferer freth in my 
mind; the firft objeét I faw was his head at fome dif- 
tance placed on a ftake, modding to me backwards and 
forwards, as if he had been really alive, I inftantly 
ftopt fhort, and feeing no perfon in the Savannah, nor 
a breath of wind fufficient to move a leaf or a feather, 
I acknowledge that I was rivetted to the ground, where 
1 ftood, without having the refolution of advancing 
one ftep for fome time, till refleéting that [ mutt be 
weak indeed not to approach this dead fkull and find 
out the wonderful phenomenon if poffible, I boldly 
walked up, and inftantly difcovered the natural caufe 
by the return of a vulture to the gallows, who perched 
upon it as if he meant to difpute with me this feaft of 
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carrion, which bird having already picked out one of 
the eyes had fled at my firtt approach, and ftriking the 
fkull with his talons, as he took his fudden flight, occa- 
fioned the motion already defcribed. I fhall now only 
add, that this poor wretch, after living more than fix 
hours, had been knocked on the head by the commife- 
rating fentinel, the marks of whofe mufket were per- 
feétly vifible by a large open fraéture in the fkull. 
Vultures are compared by fome to the eagle, thoughthofe 
of Surinam poffefs very oppofite qualities. They are, 
indeed, birds of prey, but inftead of feeding on what 
they kill, like the other noble animal, their chief pur- 
fuit is carrion ; wherefore the y generally refort to burial 
grounds and places of execution, which they difcover 
by their very acute fmell, fo much fo, that by the ne- 
groes they are called tivpee-fow/o, or the ftinking bird. 
The Guiana vultures are the fize of a common turkey ; 
they are of a dark-gr ‘ey colour, with black wings and 
tail; the bill is ftraig ht, with a crooked point, and very 
firo ng ; ; the tongue is cloven, the neck without feathers, 
and the legs very fhort. Befides carrion, thefe birds 
will often deftroy and eat ferpents, and indeed every 
thing that comes in their way, until they are fo much 


gorged they can hardly fly. 





RANELAGH. 
[From Moritz’s Travels into England.] 

T length I arrived at Ranelagh; and having paid 

XX my half-e rown, on entrance, I foon enquired for 
the garden door, and it was readly fhewnto me ; when 
to my infinite aftonifhment, 1 found myfelf in a poor 
mean-looking, and ill lignted garden, where I met but 
few people. I had not been here long, before I was 
accofted by a young lady, who alfo was walking there, 
and who, without ceremony, offered me her arm, afking 
ne why L walked thus folitarily ? 1 now concluded, 
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this could not poffibly be the fplendid, much boafted 
Ranelagh ; and fo, feeing not far from me a number of 
people entering a door, I followed them, in hopes either 
to get out again, or to vary the fcene. 

But it isimpoffible to defcribe, or indeed to conceive, 
the effeét it had on me, when, coming out of the gloom 
of the garden, I fuddenly entered a round building, il- 
luminated by many hundred lamps; the fplendour and 
beauty of which furpaffed every thing of the kind I had 
ever feen before. Every thing feemed here to be round: 
above, there was a gallery divided into boxes; and in 
one part of it an organ with a beautiful choir, from 
which iffued both inftrumental and vocal mufic. All 
around, under this gallery, are handfome painted boxes 
for thofe who with to take refrefhments: the floor was 
covered with mats ; in the middle of which are four 
high black pillars; within which there are neat fire- 
places for preparing tea, coffee, and punch: and all 
around alfo there are placed tables, fet out with all kinds 
of refrefhments. Within thefe four pillars, is a kind of 
magic rotundo, where all the beau-monde of London 
move perpetually round and round. 

I at firft mixed with this immenfe concourfe of peo- 
ple, of all fexes, ages, countries, and characters: and I 
muft confefs, that the inceffant change of faces, the far 
greater number of which were ftrikingly beautiful, 
together with the illumination, the extent and majeftic 
f{plendour of the place, with the continued found of the 
mufic, makes an inconceivably delightful impreffion on 
the imagination. 

Being, however, at length tired of the crowd, and 
being tired alfo with always moving round and round 
in a circle, I fat down in one of the boxes, in order to 
take fome refrefhment, and was now contemplating at 
my cafe this prodigious colleétion and crowd of a happy, 
cheerful world, who were here enjoying themfelves 
devoid of care, when a waiter very civily afked me 
what refrefhments I withed to have, and in a few mo- 
ments 
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ments returned with what I afked for. To my afto- 
nifhment, he would accept no money for thefe refreth- 
ments; which I could not comprehend, till he told me 
every thing was included in the half-crown I had paid 
at the door ; and that I had only to command, if [ 
wifhed for any thing more; but that, if I pleafed, I 
might give him as a prefent a trifling douceur. 

1 now went up into the gallery, and feated myfelf 
in one of the boxes there; and from thence, becoming 
all at once a grave and moralizing f{peétator, I looked 
down on the concourfe of people, who were ftill moving 
round and round in the fairy circle ; and then I could 
eafily diftinguith feveral ftars, and other orders of 
knighthood ; French queues and bags contrafted with 
plain Englith heads of hair, or profeffional wigs; old 
age and youth, nobility and commonaltv, all paffing 
each other in the motley fwarm. An Englifhman, 
who joined me during this my reverie, pointed out to 
me, on my enquiring, princes and lords with their daz- 
zling ftars, with which they eclipfed the lefs brilliant 
part of the company. 

Here fome moved round in an eternal circle, to fee 
and be feen; there a group of eager connoiffeurs had 
placed themfelves before the orcheftra, and were feafting 
their ears, while others, at the we'l-fupplied tables, were 
regaling the parched roofs of their mouths, in a more 
fubdftantial manner 3 and again, others like myfelf, were 
fitting alone, in the corner of a box in the gallery 
making their remarks and refleétions on fo intereftin 
a icene, 

I now and then indulged myfelf in the pleafure of 
exchanging, for fume minutes, all this magnificence 
and {plendour, for the gloom of the garden, in order to 
renew the pleafing furprife I experienced on my firft 
entering the building. Thus I {pent here fome hours 
in the night, in a continual variation of entertainment ; 
when the crowd now all at once began to leffen, and [I 
alfo took a coach and drove home, 

G g 3 EXTRACTS 
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EXTRACTS 
FROM 
SIR PHILIP SIDNEY’s ARCADIA, 
(Concluded from page 287.) 


FROM THE SECOND BOOK. 


O/d wood inflamed doth yield the braveft fire, 
While younger doth in {moke his virtue fpend. 





She went with fuch a battle in her thoughts, and fo 
deadly an overthrow given to her beft refolutions, that 
even her body, when the battle was fought, was withal 
oppreffed ; making a languifhing ficknefs wait upon 
the triumph of the paffion. 

_ Upon the fhoulders of friend hhip to lay the burden of 
iorrow. 

They walked under a few palm-trees which, being 
loving in their own nature, feemed to give their fhadow 
the more willingly, becaufe they held difcourfe of love. 


The beats, like children of nature, inherit their blef- 
fings quictly ; but we, like baftards, are laid abroad as 
foundiings to be trained up by grief and forrow. 

The moon thought it no fcorn to be torch-bearer to 
fuch beauty. 

In the time that the wings of night do blow fleep 
moft willingly into mortal creatures. 

Mourn boldly my ink, for while fhe looks upon you, 
your blacknefs will fhine. 

Sleep came to bathe himfelf inher fair weeping eyes. 


The wind was like a fervant. waiting behind them, {0 


juft, that they might fill the fails as they lifted, 


To 
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To confider the art of catching the wind prifoner for 
no other end than to run away with it. 


There arofe a veil of dark clouds, which fhortly (like 
ink poured into water) had blackened over all the face 
of heaven : preparing, as it were, a namic ftage for 
a tragedy to be played on. 


She fat, {wallowing of fleep with her open mouth, 
making fuch a noife withal as nobody could lay the 
ftealing of a nap to her charge. 


A RIVER. 


It run upon fo fine and delicate a ground, as one 
could not eafily judge, whether the river did more wath 
the gravel, or the gravel did purify the river: the river 
not running forth ‘Tight, but almoft continually winding, 
as if the lower ftreams would return totheir {prings ; or 
that the river had a delight to play with itfelf: the 
banks on either fide feeming arms of the loving earth, 
that fain would embrace it; and the river a wantcn 
nymph, that ftill would flip from it: either fide of the 
bank being furnifhed with beautiful trees which re- 
fited the fun’s darts from over much piercing the na- 
tural coldnefs of the river, but among the reft a goodly 
cyprefs, who bowing her fair head over the water, it 
feemed as if fhe looked into it, and dreffed her green 
locks-by that running mirror. 


They began—to get the pure filver of their bodies 
out of the ore of their garments. 
Her eyes in this unhappy be, 
Becaute themfelves they cannot fee. 
But who thofe ruddy /i#s can mifs, 
Which, bletfed, ftill themfelves do kifs 3 
The fine proportion of her glove fhewed well what 
a dainty gue{t was wont there to be lodged. 


The water, with fome drops, feemed to weep that it 
Mould part from fuch a body. 


She 
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She made the lute, in his language, thew how glad 


it was to be touched by her fingers. 

With eyes, cheeks, and lips, whereof each fang their 

part, tomake up the harmony of bathfulnefs. 

fit be true that the giants ever made war againt 
heaven, this man would have been a fit enfign-bearer 
to that company. 

One whom fame was fo defirous to honour, that fhe 
borrowed all men’s mouths to join with the found of 
her trumpet. 

Bacchus, the learned fay, was begot with thunder, 
and, I think, that made him ever fince fo full of ftirs 
and debate. 

The bird carries the fhell fifth high, to break him 
the eafier with a fail. 

Hymen had not then his faffron-ccloured coat; for 
though fhe pretended love, fhe refolved upon his ruin. 

A picture reccives greater life by the darknefs of 
fhadows, than by more glittering colours. 





FROM THE THIRD BOOK, 

He was like one frozen with extremity of cold, o vers 
haftily brought to a great fire, rather appreffed t than 
relieved by fuch a lig htning ¢ of felicity. 

With fizhs to blow all comfort out of his breaft, and 
wath away all cheerfulnefs with tears. 

About them, as about two poles, the fky of beauty 
was turned. 

If love be a fault, it is more fault in them to be 
lovely. 

They fate devifing how to give more feathers to the 
winys of time. 
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More beautiful had they been, had they not fuffered 
greedy Phoebus, over often and hard to kifs them. 

The divers coloured piumbs gave the eye a pleafint 
tafte before they came to the mouth. 


The wine feemed to laugh for joy to come to fuch 
lips. 

Like a rofe out of a briar, an excellent fon of an evil 
mother. 


In my prefence their tongues were turned into ears, 
and their ears were captives unto my tongue. Their 
eyes admired my majefty ; and happy washe or fhe on 
whom I fuffered the beams thereof to fall: Did I goto 
church ; it feemed the very gods waited for me, their 
devotions not being folemnized till I was ready. 


Blind fortune hates fharp-fighted inventions. 


Her tears rained down from her heavenly eyes, and 
feemed to water the fweet and beautiful flowers of her 
face. 


In his eyes did fome water appear,as if they would 
wath themfelves againft they fhould fee her. 

Shall Death head his dart with the gold of Cupid’s 
arrow > fhall he take his aim from the reft of beauty ? 


Not able to fuffer that bitter fighs fhould be fent forth 
with fo {weet a breath. 


To fee your own little ones, like little models of your- 
felf, Rill carry you about them. 


How often, alas! do I embrace the orphan fide of 
my bed, which was wont to be imprinted by the body 
of my dear hufband. 


Can one ftring make as good mufic as a confort ? can 
one colour fet forth a beauty ? 


Her eyes fo lifted towards the fky, that one would 
have 
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have thought they had begun to fiy thitherward, to 
take their place among their fellow fiars. 


Her naked hands raifing up their whole length, and, 
as it were, Killing one another as if the rizht had been 
the picture of zeal and the left of humblenefs, which 
both united themielves to make their fuits the more ac. 
ceptable. All her fenfes were rather tokens than in- 
ftruments of her inward motions. 


rt 
The 


ie earth fent up a great duff, as if it would ftrive 
to have clouds as well as the air, wherein the naked 
wind did apparel himfelf. 

One that bad marked him would have judged that 
his eyes would have run into him, and his foul out of 
him, fo unkindly did either take a icent of danger. 


The nearer danger approached (like the light ofa 
giow worm) the fefs ftill it feemed. 

As if the fight of the enemy had been a magnet-ftone 
to his courage, he could not contain himlelf, but thew- 
ing his face to the enemy, and his back to his foldiers, 
and that action as his only method of denouncing war to 


the one, and perfuading help of the other. 


The earth itfelf wont to be a burial of men, was now 
as it were buricd with men. 

He made father and fon become twins in the never 
again dy ing birth 

Cruel deans made them lie quietly together, who 
moft in their lives had fought to difquiet each other. 


He fell, like a fair ap ate, which fome uncourteous 
body, breaking its bow, thou Id throw down before ’twere 
ripe. 

TI tp eich t ‘ ade i ; 

The needle with fo pretty a manner made its careers 
to and fro through the cloth, as if 1t would have feemec 
loth to go from fuch a miftre{s, but that it hoped to re- 
turn thitherward again. The cloth looking with many 
eyes 
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eves upon her, and lovingly embracing the wounds fhe 
gave it: the fhears alfo were at hand to behead the filk 
that was grown two fhort. The lilies that fhe made 
grew by the funs of her eyes, and were pel veihied by the 
moft comfortable air, which an unawares figh might 
beftow upon them. 


The fea in ebbing and flowing feems to obferve a juft 
dance, and yet underftands no mufic. 


Like a bar, which though it have eyes to difcern that 


there is a fun, yet hath fuch evil eyes that it cannot de- 
ity httein the fun; fhe found a cruth but could not love 
it. 

As foon as the morning began to draw dew from the 


faireft greens to wafh her face withal, againft the ap- 
pearance of the burning fun. 

Solitary forrow with a continual circle in herfelf, 
went out at his own mouth, to come in again at his 
wn ears. 

Her wounds fweet fwelling lips had a little trembling, 
as though they kiffed their neighbo ur death. Here was 
a river of pureft red, there an ifland of perfect white. 

No, is no negative in a woman’s mouth, 

Her eyes were caft on the ground with fucha grace 

i , 
as if fhe were fallen out with the heavens, for fuffering 
fuch an injury. 

Weeping Cupid told his weeping mother, that he 
was forry he was not deaf as “a as blind, that he 
might not hear fuch pitiful complaints of the virgins, 





Thofe diamonds of the world whom nature hath pre- 


cioufly fet in the eyes of men, to be the chief works of 
her workmanthip 

hey kindled their courage at the torches of his eyes 
prodigious comets of a deluge of blood. 





This 
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This {mooth calm came only to make them the more 
fenfible of the fucceeding tempett. 


Her face was the regifter of nature’s wonders. 


Her arms and her tongue were rivals in embracing 
him. 


The blood of her face ebbed and flowed according to 
the tide of affeétion. 


Be bold my tongue, for though my checks blufh they 
cover you. 

E’er the morning ftar began to retire, as giving place 
to a greater jight, whofe coming as a forerunner, it had 
only waked the world to attend. 

Under foot the ground feemed mineral, yielding fuch 
a gliftering fhew of gold in it, asthey fay the river 
Tagus carries in his fandy bed. 

His mind is but yet a prentice in the painful myflery 
of paffions. 


a LP ee oe 
THE FOURTH BOOK. 

The night is the firft begotten child of time, the day 
being only an ufurper upon her delightful inheritance. 

I am happy only in this, that I cannot be more 
wretched. 

Far more honourable will it be for your tomb, to have 
the blood of your murderers {prinkled upon it, than the 
tears of your friends. 


He loved not him but his fortune, like thofe vermin, 
that fuck the living blood, and leave the body as toon 
as it is dead. 

Confidence in one’s felf is the chief nurfe of mag- 
nanimity, which confidence notwitnftanding doth not 


leave the care of neceflary furnitures for it; and, there- 
fort 
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fore, of all the Grecians Homer doth ever make Achil- 
les the bett armed. 

Our love can no more be diminithed by thefe fhowers 
of evil hap, than flowers are marred with the timely 
rains of April. 

The palm-tree thrives moft upward when he is moft 
burdened. 

Ee 


FROM THE FIFTH BOOK. 


Such convulfions never come to a ftate but the life of 
the government of it draws near to its neceflary pe- 
riod. 


He defired to know how the people’s mind would 
{way to this determination. 


His beft building was a well framed confcience. 


This can no otherwife be fhadowed out by the fkil- 
fulleft pencil, than by covering it over with the veil of 
filence. 


This province being fpoiled of its guide, doth lie like 
a fhip without a pilot, tumbling up and down in the 
uncertain waves, till it either run itfelf upon the rocks 
f felf-divift be overthrown by the ff yind of 
ut fe ivifion, or be overthrown by the ttormy wind o 
foreign force. 


Having clofely imprifoned her, the was left more fully 
to fuffer the fire-brands of her own thoughts, efpecially 
when it grew dark, and fhe had nothing left by her 
but a little lamp, whofe {mali light toa perplexed mind, 
— rather yield fearful fthadows than an affured 
ight. 


Fear, isthe underminer of all determinations, and ne- 
ceflity, the victorious rebel of all laws. 


The fairer a diamond is, the more pity it is it fhould 
receive a blemifh. 
Vou. VIL. 


Hh Forti- 
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Fortifying courage with the true rampier of patience, 








Here you have the thread to guide you in the laby- 
rinth, this man of his tongue hath made fo montftrous 
ufe. Here you fee the true difcourfe which the moun- 
tebank fafhion doth make fo wide a mouth over. 


Laws are not made, like lime twigs or nets, to catch 
every thing that toucheth them, but rather like fea- 
marks, to avoid the fhipwreck of ignorant paffengers. 


EE ———— 


ON FRIENDSHIP. 


Without friends the world is but a wildernefs. 
BACON. 


UCH were the fentiments of a philofopher whofe 
authority is not that of a fuperficial obferver, but of 
one who experienced various viciffitudes in life. True 
as is his affertion, let us neverthelefs inveftigate wy the 
world is a wildernefs without friends ! This we can- 
not well do, without elucidating the nature of friend- 
fhip, and fhewing its influences, both as it regards fo- 
ciety and individuals. 

The two frinciples of man are /e/f-/ove and reafon; 
and they are both neceffary. Self-love is undoubtedly 
the ftronger, becaufe it is the {pring of motion, and the 
moving principle requires moft aétion; its object is 
nigh, and fees immediate advantage ; whereas reafon is 
formed to compare, check, and advife, and its profpeé 
lies at adiftance. Still, however, thefe two principles 
are fo blended with the’ paffions, that the ends of Pro- 
vidence are thereby anfwered. Do not, gentle readers, 
conftrue this as deiftical, far be fuch fentiments from 
our minds.—We mean only to prove the neceffity of 
friendfhip, which comprehends gratitude, fincerity, 

rudence, benevolence, fympathy, charity, and love. 
‘ it not then a virtue, and a Chriftian grace ? 

Haying fo done, we eafily difcover that the —_ 
wou 
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, would indeed be a cui/derne/s, without this divine fym- 

E pathy, which is the very “* Cement of the foul, fweet- 

" ner of life, and folder of fociety.”” 

" Friendfhip is the cement of the foul, becaufe the 
heart cannot tafte any real happinefs without the feeds 
of benevolence are cherifhed in it. Charity and love 

h is the produce—love to God and charity to man. Such 

° a principle is truly the {weetner of life; becaufe from 
this fountain rivers of goodnefs flow for the benefit of 
mankind. This it is that affifteth the poor in their 
trouble—that cherifhes the helplefs orphan and widow 
—that comforteth fuffering virtue—that hath a noble 
effeé&t upon all accidents and conditions—that relieves 
our cares, raifeth our hopes, and abates our fears; in 

, fine, it is this that rejoiceth in the profperity and hap- 
fe pinefs of all mankind. Friendfhip is the folder of fo- 
of ciety, as is evident from the a€tions of men. No har- 

We mony can fubfift without it. Juftice and fincerity would 

he perith if this jovely quality was extinguifhed. It is this 

n- that promoteth peace and good-will, calmeth fury, and 

de preventeth the mifchiefs of animofity.  Fricndihip be- 

o- lieveth not the tales of envy, nor repeateth the flanders 
of malevolence. It forgives the injuries of men, it 

n; knows not revenge and malice. The anxieties of men 

ily excite the compaflion of friendthip, and it delights in 

he alleviating the burthcn of their misfortunes. 

is It is a duty incumbent on man to be friendly to all 

18 his fellow creatures; indeed it is his intereft to be fo. 

ect Let us confider our wants and imperfections, and con- 

les template the goodnefs of our Creator, who endowed us 
ro- with every faculty, ‘‘ and placed us in fociety’’ to re- 

Sy ceive and confer reciprocal helps and mutuai obliga- 

om tions, We owe every enjoyinent aad comfort of life 

of to the alffiftance of others; here we perceive the bonds 
ty, of fociety. The benevolent man no lefs enjoyeth the 

Ve. tranquillity of his own breaft, than he rejuiceth in the 
happinefs and profperity of his neighbour. Hus defire 

arid is to do good, and he feels inexpreflible Joy in removing 

ruild Hh: the 
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the difquietude of another. From the largenefs of his 
miid he comprehendeth in his wifhes the happinets of 
all men; and from the generofity of his heart he en- 
deavourerh to promote it, 

Having thus expatiated on that friendthip which is 
charity in common, It remains to fhew the beauties of 
individuat friendthip.—O | it is a pleafing theme ; but 
where are we to find words to delineate the ever blof- 
foming joys that fpring from this facred fource? Ar- 
duous as is the tafk, we thall endeavour to fhew its 
efteéts on man, from prattling infancy to youth’s gay 
fruits; trom thence to more mature and fober man- 
hood, and from thence to that venerable ftage of life, 
old age. 

When we take a retrofpeét of our aétions in infancy, 
a thoufand fittle endearing incidents prefent themfelves; 
fuch as the calm fcenes, where we had many a fimple 
innocent f{port, when nature pleafeth, and our little 
fluttering heart promiued more than even fancy drew. 
O! how delicious to furvey paft friendfhips formed at 
{chool, when the heart’s light joy diffufeth a wanton 
happi nefs all around, and each little breaft felt delight 
unutterable. What fond illufions enrapture the mind 
on tracing {chool adventures. O! how delightful were 
the fricndthips formed and cherifhed at yon diftant 
fpot. Yea! the recolle€tion of pait times burfts upon 
cur minds with a tearful remembrance. 

xs Oh! then the longeft fummer’s day 
Seem’d tuo, too much in hatte: {till the full heart 
Had not imparted half; ’twas happinefs 

Too exquilite to laft. Of joys departed 

Not to retuun—How painful the remembrance * ! 





Such indeed are the exclamations of fympathetic 
fouis, that tafte joys unknown to thole of a freezing 
cold conftituti. n. 

Youth is a time when the faculties are in full vigour 
and the pailions impetuous. The diétates of reafon are 


* Blair’s Grave. 
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too often unattended to, yet ftill moments of confidera- 
tion intrude. In fuch a ftate of mind it behoves us to 
refleé&t on the principles of our intimates and friends, 
A very great advantage of friendfhip isthe opportunity 
of good advice. Youth is the feafon when the heart is 
warm and tremblingly alive to generous emotions. It is 
at this period of our exiftence we begin to fix princi- 
ples which muft ultimately regulate our condué, 
Hence the importance of forming proper friendthips. 
Do not believe that friendfhip can fubfift when virtue 
is not the foundation. For true friendfhip is made up 
of virtue, and we ought to choofe a friend endued with 
virtue as a thing in itfelf lovely and defirable. Good 
and wife men can only be real friends; the giddy and 
thoughtlefs may for a while be tolerable companions, 
bat avoid their exceffes as you would a monfter. That 
cannot well be a bleft old age that has ftings of con ~ 
fcience—that has dire refle€tions on an indolent man- 
hood and a mifpent youth! We ought to be circume 
fpeét in the felection of our friends; from fuch atren- 
tion the colour of our future years is generally fixed. 
Tenacious as we fhould be in the felection of bofom 
friends, it is our duty, neverthelefs, to be friendly to 
all mankind. Dr. Johnfon fays, “ That friendthip 
may be at once fond and lafting, there muft not only 
be equal virtue on each part, but virtue of the fame 
kin; not only the fame end muft be propofed, but the 
fame means mutt be approved by both.’’ Alas! fuch 
fimilarity of fentiment, though requifite, is not eafily 
found. Liberality of fentiment is the beit way to gain 
affeétion. If you make a profeffion of friendihip toa 
worthy foul, endeavour to aét in conformity ; he that 
is often changing can never have any true friends. Ob! 
the lofs of his friendfhip whom we have fincerely ef- 
teemed, is grievous. The imperfections of a friend 
fhould be looked upon with an eye of candour..—Our 
own faults are numerous. Indeed it is advifeable for 
h 3 all 
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all who have entered into a firm friendthip, to make 
an amicable ftipulation, that they fhall mutuaily ad. 
monifh and reprove each other. 

In endeavouring to rectify the errors of a friend, we 
only difcharge an incumbent duty which we owe to 
fociety, and aét the part of true friendthip. 

View juvenile friendfhips in this light, and the con- 
quences are the moft dclightfuls li‘e can only be 
clouded with fears and difappointments to thofe whofe 
hearts are unfufceptible of the ever bloffoming joys that 
{pring from religion, innocent amufements, and friend- 
fhips. O! friendthip, fweet and delicate is thy power, 
Yes, thy thrilling bofom whifpers that friendfhip isa 
flower of heavenly feed, from which the wife extrac 
earth’s Hyblean blifs and fuperior wifdom. 

We have faintly fhewn how friendfhip gilds fcenes in 
infancy and youth; and thall now proceed to point out 
its effe€ts on manhood. Oh! how charmingly it ope- 
rates in the day of vouth, when the heart, free from 
care, expands herfelf; but now the mind grown more 
mature, delights more in the folid joys of an high ex- 
alred friendfhip, and ftrives to make a link in the chain 
of fociety. By a mutual communication of fentiment 
this intimacy contraéted in youth is kept up on a more 
extended fcale. Hitherto they have only been the retults 
of an immediate acquaintance, now they become the 
means of lafting and ferious friendthip, founded upon a 
corroboration of fentiments. None but thefe who are 
thoroughly verfed im friendfhip, are fufceptible of its 
effeéts and delights. Thofe, and thofe only who have 
felt the pleafing influence of the moft genuine and ex- 
alted friendthir, are capable of comprehending its beaus 
ties. 

The country, with all its delights, thofe doubly 
pleafing profpeéts which on retro{peétion give {uch in- 
fipid pleafure to the fenfitive heart, all, all turn pale 
when compared to that facred thing friendfhip. But 
why, 
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why, alas! expatiate on this divine quality of the fouls 
when it is centered in the heart of many of our readers, 
who, perhaps, are infinitely better qualified to explain 
the myfterv! A cheerful good-natured friend is a 
temporal bleffing that admits of no comparifon, Ci- 
cero ufed to fay, that it was no lefs an evil for a man to 
be without a friend, than to have the heavens without a 
fun. And Socrates thought friendfhip the fweeteft 
poffeffion; and that no piece of ground yielded more or 

lcalanter fruit than a true friend. Seneca fa.s * That 
pends are the whole world to one another; and that he 
that has a friend to himfelf, is alfo a friend to mankind. 
There is no relith in the poffeffion of any thing with: 
out a partner.”” To love friends from interefted mo- 
tives, is an indication of a grovelling mind. Yet ‘ falfe 
is their conceit, who fay, the way to have a friend is 
not to make ufe of him. Nothing can have a greater 
affurance that two men are friends, than when expe- 
rience make them mutually acknowledge it.” 

It is not in the fcale of profperity we muft weigh 
friends. Adverfity is the juft criterion. Why are the 
rich fo peftered with fvcophants? becaufe they cannot 
difcover the artifice of the flattery. Adverfity foon 
proves.the deception of pretended friends. Friendfhip 
that has an eye to advantages, refembles a negociation, 
and its duration dwindles away as foon as that advan- 
tage is no more. Ah! perfidious diffimulation! True 
friendthip difplays itfelf in the brighteft colours when 
put to the trial. 

To drop the curtain, we fhall trace friendfhip to that 
period when we mellow into age. Happy, twice happy 
old age, that leaveft this tage with the unbounded prot- 
peét of blifs refulgent in a “ far better world.’” O! 
bleft old age, that fits down with a caim tranquillity, 
and views a paft life, employed in piety to God and love 
toman. Delicious retro{peétion! It is now we reap 
an abundant harveft from our praifeworthy aétions in 
youth and manhood, It is now we derive from medi- 

tation 
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tation the pureft fources of uninterrupted enjoyments. 
It is now we are more fenfible that felf-examination is 
the beginning and the end of true wifdom. It is now 
we enjoy quietude and repofe in the company of valued 
friends, and in the contemplation of things fublime.— 
Old age, fo confidered, is the moft agreeable condition 
of human life. And it is now we exalt our thoughts to 
regions beyond the grave, and hold fecret communion 
with our God. O! pleafureable! when our hopes 
grafp at.a happy immortality. Our minds are more dif- 
pofed to religious duties the nearer we approach the 
confines of mortality. Neceffary as is folitude for fuch 
pious meditation, yet we may {till poffefs this interval of 
holy leifure, without entirely withdrawing ourfelves 
from the friends of our youth, who, perhaps, are equally 
folicitous “about a glorious hereafter, yet anxious to 
{pend the few remaining days in focial converfe. Sacred 
communion with God recreates the foul, and is delight 
ineffable. Hence we feel the moft charming effects of 
love, and from which we may learn how beautiful this 
virtue muft be amongft mankind. Our principles may, 
morally fpeaking be good; yet religious force divine, 
is a fource of the moft folid happinefs; and hence the 
Chriftian’s pleafing hopes on the bed of death. Ad- 
vanced age is capable of enjoying real pleafure. A vir- 
tuous old man taftes ferene gaiety; and from the good 
will of his neighbours, and the faithfulnefs of friends, 
receives a rich reward for the reétitude-and integrity 
of his pat life. It is now we are convinced that @ 
faithful friend is the medicine of life, and adds greatly 
to the cup of happinefs. It is now we are fenfible 
that “ a faithful friend is a living treafure ; a comfort 
in folitude, and a fanétuary in diftrefs.”” Even happi- 
nef{s, without communication, is tedious; and where 1s 
the man of fenfibility who is not confcious of this. 

Lovely, generous, and enthufiaftic as is friendthip im 
all conditions, yet in the married {tate it is fill more per 
culiarly endearing, 
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“¢ Here friendfhip full vents her foftett powers, 
Perfeét efteem, enlivened by defire 

Ineffable, and fympathy of foul; 

Thought meeting thought, and will preventing will, 
With boundlefs confidence ; for nought but love 
Can an{wer love, and render blifs tecure.’’ 


The conjugal ftate is replete with friendthip of the 
moft refined nature. When two congenial hearts unite 
in virtuous love—their joys are livelier than unparti- 
cipated pleafure—their every little domeftic joy is 
heightened into blifs by a mutual fympathy of feeling. 
Yea! the tendereft emotions of the foul, the warmett 
effufions of the heart, and the very milk. and cream in 
our natures, are here called into aétion, and continue to 
difufe unfpeakable joys all around, till 


“¢ Together down they fink in focial fleep ; 

Together freed, their gentle fpirits fly 

To fcenes were love and blifs intmortal reign.” 
THOMSON. 


Having thus traced the nature and various effects of 
friendfhip, we may be allowed to drop the fubje&, by 
concluding with the words of our motto— Without 
friends the world is but a wildernefs.” 

London, } Cc. 

3d Dec. 1798. 

a 


TO THE EDITOR OF THE MONTHLY VISITOR. 
SIR, 


wit you admit fome remarks on the account 
given in your number for June, concerning the 
law Dr. Towers, and fome further particulars refpect- 
ing that gentleman. 

He had feveral brothers and a fitter. One of his bro. 
thers is the Reverend John Towers, of Barbican ; an- 
other conducts Mr. Goadby’s bufinefs at Sherborne. 
His fifter, who was a woman of fhrewd fenfe, not many 

5 years 
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years fince fold books in the little Minories. Whether 
fhe is ftill living I know not. Dr. Towers himfelf was 
apprenticed to Mr. Goadby. 

Your account fays, that he was at one time a book- 
feller in the neighbourhood of Cripplegate. He was fo. 
He then lived in Fore Street, direétly oppofite to the 
way which led to Cripplegate. 

About the year 1770, it is faid he entered on the 
miniftry. No mention is made how he came to think 
of that profeffion, or by whom he was firft introduced 
to it, nor when nor where, nor by whom he was or- 
dained. If I might hazard a conjeéture, it might, pro- 
bably, be thus. I knew him a bookfeller in the year 
1760, and have frequently both bought and borrowed 
books to read of him. His being apprenticed to a 
printer, probably led him to fet up bookfelier when he 
came to London ; and, it is probable, that it was then, 
when he-had plenty of books about him, that his thrift 
for knowledge led him to ftudy, and prepared him, du- 
ring thefe ten years for the miniftry, which he after- 
wards exercifed fo much to his own credit and that of 
religion. Dr. Kippis was his firm and intimate friend 
to the end of his life. It is probable that the doétor 
whole difcernment muft cifcover genius, and whofe 
goodnefs of heart would ever lead him to bring it for- 
ward, might accidently at this time meet-with him, and 
might be the means of introducing him to the miniftry. 
And it feems the more probable, becaufe * appears that 
he ranked at his firft appearance in a clerical charaéter 
among the prefbyterians, among whom Dr. Kippis was 
at that time the leading man. 

He was, as your relator obferves, much efteemed by 
the religious fociety with whom he was connected, at 
Highgate. And well he might be fo, for his difcourfes 
were excellent, as his manners were amiable. 

In his fermons his reafoning was ftrong and convinc- 
ing, his application clofe and perfuafive, and the moft 
exalted 
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exalted morality of conduct and heart, was ftrongly 
preffed and enforced. 

It is faid 1779 he received his diploma. He had been 
previoufly concerned with Dr. Kippis in compiling the 
Biographia Britannica, and the diploma was, unknown 
to Dr. Towers, obtained and fent to him by the book- 
feller. 

Some other particulars, I may add, refpe&ting him, 
which have not yet been mentioned. He was fo fond 
of the advantage of the London libraries, and alfo of 
literary company, that no confideration whatever, I be- 
lieve, would have prevailed on him to live in the coun- 
try. He was contented with a little, and lived in great 
privacy.—He once told me that he did not gain gol. a 
year by preaching. What a ftigma on the difcernment 
of mankind, that fuch a man as Dr. Towers fhould be 
fo little rewarded, while a roaring fellow, that ftarts up 
from a coal barge, to throw noify damnation all around 
him,.fhall be followed by multitudes, and get three or 
four hundred pounds a year. But fo it is, as I heard 
Dr. Kippis once juftly obferve, ‘* Good fenfe has, 
among the bulk of mankind, but few admirers; but 
noife has many.’’? Dr. Towers has, a few times, 
preached for Mr. Lindfey and read his liturgy ; but fo 
fond was he of liberty, that I have heard him fay, he 
did not feel himfelf quite comfortable in reading axy 
prefcribed form. A ftranger entering a company where 
Dr. Towers was prefent, might judge of the company 
by Avs countenance. If the company were rational and 
converfant, no man in the world was more fprightly or a 
better companion ; if, on thecontrary, they were frothy 
and nonfenfical, he was as dumb as the chair he fat on, 
and his difapprobation might be feen only by the ex- 
treme difregard expreffed in his countenance. 

He was delighted with the converfation of Mrs. Bar- 
bauld, and faid once, on his return from a vifit, where 
he had met her, that it was worth while to bear any 


fatigue, 
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fatigue, or go any diltance to converfe with fuch a 
lady. 

He was indefatigable in his endeavours to ferve a 
friend, if he undertook his caufe ; and charitable be. 
yond, far beyond his ability. He would never pafs a 
common beggar without giving him fomething, left he 
fhould mifs a deferving unfortunate—his common ob. 
fervation was, ‘* He is not too rich!’ if any one re- 
monttrated with him for giving to thofe who are often 
thought unworthy. 

Whether he has publifhed more fermons than one, 
I know not; one [ have feen, and an excellent one it is, 
on Matt. v. 47. What do ye more than others? 

If 1 thould recolleét any further particulars refpeé- 
ing this very worthy man, and nobody elfe has pre- 
vioully fent them to you, you fhall have them from, 

Sir, 
Yours, refpedtfully, 
P 





THE VERY CURIOUS ADDRESS 


OF THE 


Burgomafter, Magiftrates, and Citizens of Strelitz, to 
her Royal Highnefi the Moft Ikufirtous Princefs So- 
phia Charlitie, Duchefs of Mecklenburgh, Princefs of 
Wenden, Schrouin, and Piotzburg, and Countefs of 
Schaerin and the Countries of Roftock’ and Stangard, 
on her leaving the Territories of the faid City in her 
Way to England, as the Royal Bride of his Mof 
Ilufirious Majefty George the Third, King of Great 
Britain, Se. Sc. Angufi 27, 1761. 


LLUSTRIOUS Dutchefs, moft gracious Princefs 
and Lady ; your Royal Highnefs is at prefent leaving 
that country whofe happine(s it has hitherto been to ad- 
mire you the model of a perfect princefs: you leave it 
co fhare with the greateft monarch in Europe, a throne 
refpected 
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refpected through every part of the univerfe. The in- 
ftant is at hand when your Royal Highnetfs will for ever 
be withdrawn from our eyes: butit affeéts us the more 
fenfibly from the apprehenfion that the many great and 
brilliant objeéts with which you wili henceforth be 
conneéted, will efface fo {mall a place as ours from your 
ineftimable remembrance. Yet that goodnefs wh ich we 
have hitherto with tranfport admired in your Royal 
Highnefs, revives our f{pirits; it affures us that you will 
ever from the throne condefcend gracioufly to look back 
on our town, and continue the rprawents of thofe whofe 
happine{s it ts to be the fubjeéts of your illuftrious fa- 
mily. We, therefore, in full confidence, vive ourfelves 
up to that lively joy excited in us all, on the glorious 
union to which the Divine Providence has called your 
Royal Highnefs, and beg leave to accompany you with 
our mott cordial wifhes for your fafe journey and con- 
tinual welfare and profperity. May the Eternal Ruier 
of all Things, who has appointed this great event, make 
your Royvai Highnets the moft perfect imftance of fe- 
licity-—the deliv he of that royal family into which you 
are now entering, the joy of ‘Britaio, and the glory of 
the illuftrious Houfe of ne 8 ! May our il- 
Juftrious fovereign, the beloved Ado! phus Frederic, 
Jong, and in ail earthly ha appine efs, together with his 
faithful and happy fubjeéts rejoice in ‘thefe felicities ! 
Your Royal Highnefs will gracioufly permit that 
TWELVE of our daughters, here prefent in the attire of 
innocence, May, as a memorial of this fortunate event, 
fecond the ardent fentiments of their fathers, and in 
artle/s words moft humbly with you a fafe and pleatane 
journey. —Auguft 27, 1761. 


Vor. VII. ELFONORA 
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ELENORA DOROTHEA MARIA BENTGHOWEN, 





Hail princefs ! with each fhining virtue bright, 
All pure within, without alt glorious light, 
Whofe form divine, whofe goodnefs we adore ; 
Heaven blefs thy parting from the German fhore. 


CHRISTIANA JULIANA ELIZABETH BERENDSEX, 


As confort of a mighty monarch thine, 
Reftore the honour of an ancient line ; 

For this thy coming, Britain’s king invites, 
For this he calls to Hymen’s foft delights. 


DOROTSHEA ELIZABETH TETTINGEN. 


Thy foul with each divineft virtue fraught, 

Thy wifdom perfect, both in word and thought, 
Each Britifh bofom fhall with rapture fire, 

And faction fleep whilft gazing crowds admire. 


SOPHIA ELIZABETH GRADHANDLAN, 


When feated by thy royal confort’s fide, 
New luftre he fhall gain from fuch a bride, 
Her worth fhall grace the facred nuptial tiesy 


And Britain’s throne in dignity fhaii rife. 
nity 


CAROLINA HENRIETTA TANGATE. 


O God! whofe mercies through the world abound, 
Whofe power fupports the king thy hayd has crown’d, 
Waft o’er the main the bride’s tranfcendent charms, 

In fafety to the bridegroom’s longing arms. 


DOROTHEA GAVEN. 
May the with each endearing art poffeft, 
To pleafure ever footh the monarch’s breaft! 
May ail the royal virtues of her heait, 
To faithful fubjets joy fincere impart. 
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ANNA MARIA ELIZABETH CHRISTEN. 


Britons rejoice ! receive with loud acclaim 
Scphia Charlotte, ever dear to fame; 

Delight of Mecklenburgh! fhe comes to fhower 
On Britain’s ifle new bleffings every hour. 


"MAGDALEN ELIZABETH COLTERJAHN,. 


Thrice happy bride! who foon fhall crofs the main, 
Whom to behold again we wifh in vain ; 

May happinefs, incieafing, with thee dwell, 

To every age may fame thy glory tell. 


CHRISTINA SOPHIA SEALON. 


, From Ganges to where Miffiffippi flows, 


Diffufing wealth and plenty as it goes; 

From Senegal, ftill fcorched by Phoebus beams, 
To where St. Lawrence rolls his filver ftreams, 
Proclaim Britania’s blifs the world around, 
From pole to pole, to earth’s remoteft bound. 


CHRISTINA ELIZABETH PHOELEN. 


Its with aufpicious Flavel haftes to bring, 

For fair Charlotta and his Britain’s king, 

On Britain’s ifle all bleffing he implores, 

And rolls his friendly wave to Albion’s fhores. 


DOROTHEA CHRISTIANNA ELIZABETH REXe 
. SEHEN. 
Beneath the Lord’s anointed may fhe thrive, 
Still may his influence keep the palm alive, 
Still may it flourith, branches flill extend, 
Afford us fhelter and from heat defend. 


CATHARINE SOPHIA BERTROWEN, 


Nought can our brothers ardent zeal reftrain, 
Fain would they tempt with thee the roaring main ; 
Permit them, queen, thy perfon to be near, 
That of thy fafety tidings we may hear, 
liz CHORUS. 
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CHORUS. 


Yet for one favour more we muft apply, 
But little can thefe barren tracts fupply, 
Permit us, fince both gold and pearls you feorn, 
Your royal brows with myrtle to adorn ! 





A SINGULAR CHARACTER. 


TO THE EDITOR OF THE MONTHLY VISITOR. 
SIR, 










O view human nature in every attitude, it is ne- 
ceffary to take even the off Angular charaéters 
into confideration. I accordingly fend you a few anee- 
dotes refpeéting a maiden lady, recently deceafed, in 
Suffex. Her hiftory, for feveral years paft, has excited 
much curiofity in that part of the country where the 
refided, and upon the authenticity of the follow'ng par. 
ticulars the readers of your entertaining Mifcellany 
may depend. 
This very fingular MAIDEN lady died at the age of 
Jifty-feven. She was of a refpectable family, and of 
confiderable property, from twelve to eighteen thou- 
fand pounds. For near thefe Jaft thirty years the had 
fecluded herfelf from fociety, nor did the even make her 
appearance at her own place of worfhip. In the year 
1792 fhe buiit a neat and elegant houfe for hertelf at 
Horfham, but never occupied it, living in a {mall apart. 
ment clofe to it, out of which there was an entrance into 
the manfion, through the rooms of which fhe would 
often ftroil to examine the ftate of the furniture, and to 
congratulate herfelf on the extent of her domains. It is 
faid that fhe never faw the front of this houfe. The 
only time when the has been known to have quitted tt, 
was to attend the affizes at Eaft Grinftead; but then 
the went off x the night, and returned during the night. 
She 
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She was extremely fond of animals of almoft every de- 
{cription ; they had even free accefs intothe room where 
fhe lived, and were there entertained with the melodi- 
ous {trains of an hand organ. At onetime her colle€tion 
was large, and confifted of dogs, cats, monkeys, guinea 
pigs, hares, rabbits, f{quirrels, peacocks, doves, parrots, 
&c. Fewof this large family have furvived her, but 
fhe has not forgottenthem. The intereft of three hun- 
dred pounds , viz. fifteen pounds per annum, is \cft toa 
perfon, who, according to her own expreffions, muft for 
this fum, ‘¢ Feed and take care of them for and during 
their zatural lives.” 

Her will was written by herfeif, and abounded with 
all that circuitous jargon for which legal writings are fo 
confpicuoufly diftinguifhed. Its minute particularity 
and unufual length, muft have taken up a great portion 
of the old lady’s time; and we muft confider it to be 
her chief and only produétion. It manifefted in every 
part, the poffeffion of intelle&t, though !ftamped with 
the moft prominent features of eccentricity. The prin- 
cipal part of her property fhe has left to her favourite 
maid fervant, and toa worthy diffenting minifter, who 
did, indeed, prefide over the religious fociety to which 
fhe belonged ; but fhe never did him the honour of at- 
tending upon his miniftry. She has alfo appointed that 
two Jullings worth of bread fhall be diftributed among 
certain poor perfons, who fhall attend divine fervice, in 
order to snduce their attendance on public worfhip, 

The manner of the donation is thus curioufly fpeci- 
fied by her—* A fhelf is to be fixed to the front part 
of her feat, on which the Joaves are to be arranged 
previous to divine fervice, at the clofe of which they 
are to be taken down for diftribution.”” But the old 
lady has certainly done but half the bufinefs, for the 
ought to have appointed another thelf for the /i/res, 
which, Suffex being a maritime county, might be eafily 
obtained. In our Saviour’s time /oaves and ffhes were 
powerful inducements with many, to follow him; nor 
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can any reafon be affigned for their being lefs fedu@ive 
in modern ‘times. But, perhaps, this ladv recolleéted 
that our Saviour centured the oaves and fifhes, and re- 
fulved tat, in her cafe, they thould not be again united, 

Nor muft we forget to menticn, that this charitable 
donor has ordered her NAME, and the nature of ber 
gift, to be infcribed on her feat, above the bread, in 
large GOLDEN letters. This apparent oftentation let 
not the reader rathly cenfure ; 





‘Fo. who, to dumb forgetfulnefs a prey, 


This pleafing anxious being e’er ees es : 
Left the wai m sh Biaareh of the cheerful day, 
Nor caft one ging lingering look behind?” 


Few perfons have been more particular refpecting 
their interment. She ordered that her body fhould be 
kept one month after her deceate, and even longer, pro- 
vided that there were not at the expiration of this period, 
fymptoms of putrefaétion. Happily, however, thefe 
indications of diffolution were not wanting, anc between 
thirty and forty pounds were expended in {pirits of wine, 
by which her corpfe was continued in a tolerable ftate 
of prefervation, According to her exprefs appointe 
meat alfo, her body was, firtt of all, inciofed in a theil, 
then in a ieaden coffin, afterwards in a coffin of oak, 
and, laftly. the whole was let down into a ftone coffin, 
mz ae of -_ beft Portland ftone, Black marble was 
hkewite {pecified by her, but the maton was left to de- 
termine sPhieh of thefe fubfiances poffeffed the greateft 
de gree of durability. Thete coffins had none of their 
lids faftened, agreeable to her requett. ' 

On the oaken coffin the breaft-plate and the orna- 
ments were plated with filver; and on the lid of the 
ftone coffin fhe appointed her name, her age, and the 
period of her deceafe to be cut, each letter to be three 
quarters of an inch de cep. 

The Rev. Mr. Evans, of Worthip Street, Lon- 
don, was fent for down to commit her remains to 
the 
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the earth, Thurfday, Auguft 8th, and preached her 
funeral fermon at midnight; for by her appointment 
her corpfe was not taken from her houfe till the clock 
firuck TEN. The folemnity of torch-light, the flow- 
nefs of the proceffion through the town at fo late an 
hour, and the large crowds of people affembled, from a 
principle of curigfity, rendered the fcene folemn and 
mmpreffive. Inthe midft of hundreds, the was depofited 
yn the vault of her anceftors, and ¢4ere we leave her till 
the great day of account. 








Qualis illa erat—ille dies indicabit ! 


Her rea/ character, the latt day will declare ! 

In the mean time we cannot help regretting that a 
perfon with fo good an underftanding, and with fuch 
an ample fortune, did not render herielf more beloved. 
With der means of refpeétability and ufefulnefs, the 
might have proved an ornament to religion and a bleffing 
tothe community. Whereas to perceive fuch perfons 
clinging to their wealth with a penurious economy, and 
bequeathing it with that minutenefs of detail which in- 
dicates their averfion to parting with it, reminds me of 
a faying, that “¢ Certain chara@ters refemble that {pecies 
of fruit called medlars, of little or no ufe wil they are 
rotten f° 

Iam, 
Yours refpectfully, 
Auguft 14, 1799. VERAXe 


P.S. The account of the Old Lady, in all the puhiic 
papers, ts replete with the grofleft inaccuracies. 


CURIOUS 
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CURIOUS PARTICULARS 


CHARACTERISTIC OF EACH MONTHIN THE YEAR? 


Chiefly extra&ted from the New Edition of Dr. Aikin’s 
Calendar af Nature. 





CALENDAR OF NATURE, 


AUGUST. 


Fair plenty now begins her golden reign, 

The yellow fields thick wave with ripen’d grain, 
Joyous the {wains renew their fultry toils, 

And bear in triumph home the harveft’s wealthy fpoils. 


x. QITILL hor, but calm and fair. 2. Rye and oats 

firft ripened, but various, fometimes all fit for 
cutting. 3. Corn once ripe, a fair day is of greatim- 
portance ; for the feeds are thed by the depredations of 
birds, or by fudden ftorms. 4. View of harvefting 
beautiful in a large profpeét. 5. Gathering of harveft is 
a termination of anxiety, fuggefting benevolence to man 
and gratitude to God, 


Be not too narrow, hufbandmen ! but fling 

From the full theaf, with charitable ftealth, 

The liberal handful. Think, O! grateful think, 

How good the God of harveft is to you, 

Who pours abundance o’er your flowing fields. 
THOMSON. 


6. Corn grown by heat after moifture, makes very bad 
bread. 7. Harveft concludes with field peas and beans— 
food for cattle and men. 8. Harveft-home very natu- 
ral, and obferved in all ages and countries—pleafes both 
mafter and fervyant ; for 


Inwardly 





= > = 
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Sitirandiy {miling the proud farmer views 

The rifing pyramids that grace his yard, 

And counts his large increafe; his beams are ftor’d, 

A 6 gcamiug ftaddles bend beneath their load. 
SOMERVILLE, 


9. Hopping time. It is a climbing plant, having long 
roots, wants a deep rich foil. There are five plants and 
three poles in each hill. They appear early in the 
fpring, and as they grow faft, have, generally, by the 
Jatter end of Jun e, OF the beginning of July, reached 
the top of their poles, which are from fixteen to twenty 
feet in length. 10. Very beautiful when at the top of 
the pole—d ved rs charcoal and uxcrifped by an expo- 
fure: to the air. Pessie very porwr ip ; affailed by 
grubs and then ai 8. » Thefe attacks are remedied 
by mixing males and females in the plantations. 13. Few 
pliuts are now in flower, moft running to feed, and few 
fupplying their tegen heaths and commons now in 
beauty with Aeath or /ing.—-Moift lands now adorned 
with meadow-faft rion 14. Numerous tribe of ferns 
now flower, all of the cryplegam ia kind; ferns the tal- 
left of moffes, in this clafs are the lichens and fea- 
weed. 15. Several kinds of fern or brakes, the com- 
monett haris tongue-wood polypody, the female-kind 
brighter ina green houfe. 16. Ufes of them many and 
important, growing where nothing elfe can, affording 
fhade to birds, &c. roots full of mucilage, and ferve for 
littering and thatching, alfo burnt into a/eat. 17. Walle 
fruits come in feafon. 


Now—the funny wall 
Prefents the downy feach, the fhining plumb, 
The ruddy fragrant neétarine, and dark 
Beneath his ample leaf the lufcious fig. 


38. Viper brings forth its young of the fize of earth- 
worms. 19. Many infeéts appear, flies in windows, 
bulls begin their fhrill bellowing. 20. The largeft 
Swallows difappear to the fouthern regions, rooks rooft 

in 
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in their neft by night. Young broods of goldfinches 
are ftill feen ; lapwings and linnets begin to congregate, 
and the red-breaft one of our fineft, though commoneft 
fongfters, renews his mufic about the end of the month. 












SE 


SCHOOL FOR PARENTS, 
RESUMED. 

BY A. K. ISLEWORTH. 

[ Concluded from page 259.] 
Lo! this the land, whence Milton's mufe of fire, 
High foar’d to fteal from heaven a ferapl’s lyre, 
And told the golden ties of wedded love, 
In facred Eden’s aramanthine grove ! 

WHARTON, 


RMSBY foon after appeared; he feated himfelf, 
without f{peaking, by the fide of Catharine, ap- 
parently buried in thought. Catharine raifed her fine 
dark eyes to his, with a look of anxious enquiry ; it was 
fuch a look as the mafterly pencil of a Raphael would 
have given to a commiflerating fpirit, looking down with 
pity on the fufferings of an expiring faint; and it was a 
look, gentle reader, which penetrated the very foul of 
Ormiby. How fudden, how indeferibable is the effect 
of fympathy on the human mind. The features of 
Ormfby underwent an inftant tranfition ; the wildnefs 
which had betore vifited his countenance was vanifhed, 
tendernefs beamed from his eyes, and a mild melancholy 
diffufed itfelf over his features. It didnot, indeed, in- 
dicate that his eart was at eafe; but it evinced that 
the tumult of his foul was quieted, that the wilder paf- 
fions were fubdued, and that reafon had re-affumed her 
empire in his breatt. ' 
“6 Mifs Selby,” faid he, ** I fear I have incautioufly 
hurried you.’” “* No apologies, I entreat,’’ faid Ca- 
tharine ; “* but tell me, are you better than when I lefe 
you ?” 












Ss Oe 











THE MONTHLY VISITOR. 383 





— 





you?” ‘ Mine, I repeat, is but a mental malady,” 
faid he. ** Would to heaven you would be my con- 
fident ?’’ If I could ferve you, Mr. Ormfby,”’ faid Ca~ 
tharine—fhe paufed. ‘* You can, at leaft, confcle me,” 
he replied. ‘ If you think fo, 1 have no objeétion to 
hearing the caufe of your diftrefs.”’ Ormfby, after 
thanking her for her condefcenfion, proceeded to inform 
her of many things with which the reader is already ac- 

uainted. He flightly mentioned the long intimacy 
which had fubfifted between the family of Lord Hubert 
and his own; of the fecret agreement between the fa- 
thers for a union of their children, and fpoke, without 
referve, of the reluétance he had felt at the thoughts of 
becoming the hufband of Mifs Pedigree, from the firft 
hour that it had been propofed to him; of the extreme 
diflike which he had to the faftidious manners and 
flighty conduét of the pretty Selima. Neverthelefs, he 
continued, I confidered myfelf bound in honour to ful- 
fil thofe engagements which Sir James had formed for 
me. I have watched, narrowly, to fee if time or chance 
would difcover any traces of fenfibility in the heart of 
Selima, by which I could form a more favourable opi- 
nion of her charaéter, but ] have watched in vain; the 
is incapable of a tender attachment—fhe thinks un- 
bounded love and admiration due to her fuperior 
charms, and looks with frigid contempt on thofe whofe 
underftandings will not fuffer them to pay the tribute 
her weak vanity would exaét from them. Lady Hu- 
bert has, by her own example, and unbounded fondnets, 
increafed the follies of her daughter, while the credulous 
father implicitly yields the little underftanding that 
wine has left him, to their guidance, and fees every 
obje&t exa&t!y through the medium they prefcribe to 
him. Hence it is that he has, for fome time, fuppofed 
that I have given an indireét infult to him, by not 
haftening my marriage with his daughter. Happy in- 
deed was it for me, that I was not blindly hurried into 
an indiffuluble engagement with her ; for I have ma 
a dif- 
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a difeovery of fuch an infamous nature as I can eres 
bring myfelf to thock your purity by relating of j 
“ Mils Seloy, would you believe that Selima Pediores 
is fraié as fair?’ ‘* Surely,’’ faid Catharine, “ you 
muft have been mifinformed?’’ ‘No, no,’’ he re- 
plied, ‘* do not think me capable, upon flight grounds, 
of villifying a woman’s fame ; the ftroke of the mid- 
night affaffin is not more dafardly, than that of the 
wretch who throws the dart of calumny at the reputas 
tion of a woman; but I have proof that cannot be con- 
troverted—yet | will, if potlible, fave Mifs Pedigree 
from infamy ; dut | cannot make that woman the guar- 
dian of my honour, who has thown herfelf {o little able 
to derend her own.”’ Here the appearance of Mr. 
ge interrupted the converfation ; he came in purfuit 

f Ormfby, to inform him the Ped:grees were leaving 
“ houfe in great anger, a ind that Sir James requetted 
to fee him immediately. He bowed to Catharine and 
departed with his friend. Catharine was again Ieft to 
form comjeétures of occurrences which the could not fa- 
thom, followed them flowly to the houfe, and bufied her- 
felf in making a few necefary preparations for her 
journey home, which was to take place the following 
day. 

While the is fo employed, we will relate to our rete 
ders a few faéts with wich they are unacquainted. 

Mr. Selby, who was given with reverential awe 





=e See c~ ‘ ‘ 
To read God’s awful name, emhiazon'd high, 
With golden letters on ¢he i 


i PRE Le 
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BARBAULD, 


had frequently, when fo engaged, feen, at a late hour, 
a female form glide through the pleafure grounds, and 
after being abfent 2 confiderable time, return the fame 
way, moft! ly attended by an elegant looking man. He 
fancied, and he feared that the “frail fair one was Mifs 
Pedigree ; but who could be her companion at fuch an 
hour and in fuch a place, feemed aa enigma which he 


could 
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could not fulve. That it was not Ormfby he was very 
certain, and in the vicinity of the manor there was only 
a few ftraggling farm houfes, intermixed with cottages 
inhabited by labourers. He pondered for fome days on 
wn propriety of acquainting Ormfby with this feeming 

nyftery ; at length, after mature deliberation, he deter- 
wind to communicate his fufpicions ro him. ‘Thunder- 
ftruck with furprife, he agreed to watch that night in 
the chamber which Mr. Selby occupied. He did fo— 
the night was favourable, and the fair Seinna (for fer 
indeed it was) again quitted the houfe, after all the fa- 
mily was retired. She was met upon the lawn by the 
fame perfon as Mr. Selby had before feen. She put her 
hand through his arm, and they ftruck into an interior 
path. Mr. Selby and Ormfby then defcended to the 
drawing-room, which communicated by a flight of ftone 
ftairs, with the garden ; they there difcovered the at- 
tendant of Mifs Pedigree fitting on a fopha, waiting, 
as they fuppofed, the return of her lady. Struck with 
furprife, the endeavoured to account for her ftrange 
appearance there at fo late an hour; but they paffed 
her without attending to the apology fhe was framing, 
and crofling the lawn, ftruck into a path which led to 
an hermitage, thinking they might meet the imprudent 
pair, who had taken a more circuitous —_ Prefently 
the found of voices reached them, they peufed, and 
heard enough to convince them that the vanity of mak- 
ing a difficult conqueft over a profeffed libertine, had 
thrown the unfortunate Selima into the power of an 
unprincipled man. 

In the courfe of their converfation, he entreated her 
to hatten, by every poflible expedient, her marriage 
with Ormfby, in order that they might meet with lefs 
reftraint. He fooke of her attraétions in the flighty 
terms of romantic paflion, complimentec her tafte, = 
tolled her beauty, and curfed, moft’ vehemently, his 
own ill-fortune, which had fhackled him, before he 
knew ‘his lovely Selima, toa dull piece of domeftic me~ 

Vout. VI. Kk chanifm. 
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chanifm. Difgufted with fuch monftrous duplicity, our 
friends returned filently to the houfe, and entered it by 
the fame way which they had quitted it ; the fervant 
was not in the drawing-room, and they feated them- 
felves there in order to wait the arrival of the lady, who 
foon after entered, faftened the door cautioufly after 
her, coughed gently—a light trembled in the paffage, 
and the lady tripped lightly through the room, without 
knowing that the was obferved. Mr. Selby and his 
friend foon after retired, not to reft, but to confult on 
the moft proper fteps to be taken to unravel fo perplex- 
ing a thread of intricacies, without deftroying the cha-« 
ra¢ter of the imprudent, the thougatlefs Selima. 

While they were deeply engaged in converfation, a 
gentle rap atthe door furprifed them; on opening it, the 
fervant of Mifs Pedigree appeared. Her lady had roufed 
by a few pevith exnreffions, an irritable temper. She 
had been all day on the point of divulging the fecret to 
Lady Hubert; the occurrences of the evening deter- 
mined her to be the firft to expofe her frail-confiding 
miftrefs, hoping, by that means, to free herfelf from the 
imputation of being acceflary to her imprudence. From 
her they learnt, that the monfter who had feduced her 
lady, was a member of the peerage, though his conduét 
was an indelible difgrace to the family from which he 
fprang, andto the rank which he bore; that he was the 
unworthy hufband of an amiable woman, and the guilty 
father of a virtuous family ; that he had been for fome 
days, under pretence of indifpofition, the inhabitant of 
a neighbouring farm houfe; that his rank was not 
known, and that the next day was fixed on for his re- 
turn to London. Having left his home, without in- 
forming his lady whither he was gone, it would be 
neceffary for him to be a few days vifible in London, in 
order to account for his abfence with more plaufibility. 

After the loquacious Abigail had related her tale, fhe 
arofe to retire. Mr. Selby feverely reprehended her 
for not having earlier informed Lady Hubert of a 
whole 
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whole tranfaétion, and concluded by defiring her never 
to mention the leaft circumftance of it to any other 
perfon. 

The next morning, we have before feen, that Mr. 
Ormfby was fummoned to the prefence of Lord Hubert. 
As he entered the chamber Lady Hubert quitted it. 
After a little preparatory converfation, Lord Hubert 
peremptorily infifted on the marriage being folemnized 
within the week, or that he fhould confider all connec. 
tions between them broken for ever. 

Ormfby replied, that as he at prefent felt no fenti- 
ments for Mifs Pedigree, beyond thofe of a common 
acquaintance, he muft excufe him for faying, that 
he could not think of marrying her till he found his 
heart more fenfible of her attra€tions. Lord Hubert, 
who had been wrought on by his lady, gave way to the 
{pleen, with which the had infpired him. He beftowed 
on Ormfby a copious fhare of virulent language, very 
little of which he condefcended to anfwer.. At length 
he told him, that if he defpifed his friendfhip, he fhould 
feel his enmity. 

Unable to comprehend the meaning of fo ftrange a 
menace, Ormfby quitted him, and went in purfuit of the 
Baronet, whom he found in the library. It wasan un- 
fortunate moment, for he was calculating all the ad- 
vantages which would arife from the completion of his 
favourite projet. When the tale his fon related ftruck, 
as with a magic talifman, his air-built fabric to the 
ground—he, poor old man, trembled with difappoint- 
ment and vexation. ** George,”’ faid he, “ your ftrange 
diflike to Selima Pedigree will bring difgrace and ruin 
upon my latter days.’ Know, fir,” cried George, 
in tones of aftenifhment, “ 1 do not underftand you!’’ 
“ | haveever been,” replied Sir James, “ unwiiling to 
diftrefs you, by relating that which you could not re- 
medy. When the title of Dewberry was folicited 
for your deceafed brother, it run me into many una- 
voidable expences, and I was before that much embar- 
Kk 3 rafled 
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raffed in my pecuniary affairs, Lord Hubert gene- 
roufly affified me with a loan of ten thoufand pounds. 
The marriage in queftion was then agreed on, and the 
money was to continue as part of Mifs Pedigrce’s por- 
tion. The great partiality which Lord Hubert has 
ever entertained for you, led him cheerfully to enter 
into any projeét hkely to enfure fuccefs to our future 
Views. Our hopes are blighted, his pride is wounded ; 
} have every thing to fear trom his eamity, for though 
a warm friend, I know he is, when offended, an im- 
placable enemy. He wiil, moft likely, inftantly demand 
the payment of his bond. If he fhould rigidly exa& it, 
it will plunge me into difficulties that [ fhall never 
furmount.” ‘* Dear, fir,’’ cried George, ** we can 
retrench our expences and retire to a cheaper habita- 
tion.’ * What!” cried Sir James, in extreme per- 
turbation, ‘ leave the abode of my youth, the manfion 
of my forefathers, where every ovjeét reminds me of 
the antiquity of my race, of the hofpitality of my ancef- 
tors, and become a wanderer, a vagaoond, an exile from 
my hereditary home.’’ ** Oh heaven! forbid,” cried 
George, “that any aét of mine fhould ever make you 
fo, I would do any thing in nature to fave you from 
difappointment, but wed a woman whom I canzotlove.”’ 

The Baronet did not anfwer, and his fon, overcome 
by contrariety of emotions, rufhed into the garden, 
where, we have before feen he met the interefting Ca- 
tharine. Mr. Selby faw his friend from a window, and 
conjecturing that fome explanation had taken place be- 
tween the Baronet and his fon, which had equally dif- 
treffed both; he gladly obeyed a fummons which he 
received from the former, and attended him in the 
library, where, after an hours converfation, he had the 
pleature to leave him more reconciled to his difap- 
pointment. 

The Pedigrees, in the mean time, departed without 
any explanation, and fearce deigned to return the com- 
mon courtefies of good breeding to Sir James, wha 

attended 
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attended them to their carriage. At dinner, Sir James 
feemed to breathe in another atmofphere ; all the late 
reftraint which had fo vifibly appeared in his behaviour 
to Catharine, was entirely vanifhed, and he treated her 
with the fame good humoured familiarity as on her 
firft vifit tothe manor. After the cloth was removed, 
Catharine again ftrolled into the garden totake, as fhe 
there imagined, along, long farewell of her favourite 
walks. The ruftic temple was not forgotten; but 
fcarcely had fhe entered it, before Ormfby again aps 
peared. * Will you forgive me, Mifs Selby,”’ faid he, 
‘‘for again intruding on your folitude !’? * I did not 
come to continue any time here,’’ faid Catharine, ‘* but 
merely to take a farewell view of ths charming fcene.”? 
“A farewell view!” replied Ormfby, ‘* And do you, 
indeed, leave us to-morrow ?” ‘ Moft affuredly,” was 
the reply, after a paufe of a moment, in which Ormiby 
feemed irrefolute in what manner to proceed. He 
refumed the converfation which Mr. Selby had inter- 
rupted in the morning; after enumerating thofe cir- 
cumftances with which our readers are already ac- 
quainted, he concluded by obferving, “* The hurry 
of fpirits which you this morning witneffed, proceeded 
from the anxiety for my father’s peace—the bare idea 
of reducing him to diftrefs, is horribly affliétive ; yet I 
cannot make conceffions to people 1 defpife, or unite 
my fate toa woman whofe principles 1 abhor.’’ He 
paufed— Never,” cried Catharine, “did I know, 
till now, the value of wealth—Would to heaven I pof- 
feffed the power, how willingly would I exert it to free 

your father from fuch diftrefling embarraffments.”” 
Certain it was, that Ormfby had not then intended 
to explain to Catharine the fentiments with which fhe 
had infpired him ; but there was juft then fuch a fweer 
foftnefs in the voice and manner of Catharine, as in- 
duced him, without referve, to open his whole heart to 
the miftrefs that prefided over it! Catharine was fu- 
perior to the light trifling which charaéterifes too many 
Kk 3 of 
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her fex on fimilar occafions. To be the free, the Aon- 
oured choice of fuch a heart as Ormfby’s, raifed her 
higher in her own eftimation than fhe had ever ftood 
before ; her fentiments of him were not fuch as fhe 
need conceal, nor did fhe attempt to do it. 

When preffed by him to allow an iatercourfe by let- 
ters, fhe replied, * that if he would gain Sir James’s 
confent, and that of her brother.’’ Ormfby fhook his 
head. ‘* Time,’’ faid Catharine, “ may work mira- 
cles ; do not let us give our friends reafon to complain of 
our conduét towards them—the practice of diffimulation 
would not add to your fecurity or my repofe.”’ Ormtby 
looked grave and difappointed.”’ * Be (arisfied,’’ con- 
tinued Catharine, ** with an affurance, that 1 will ten- 
derly cherifh the ‘heart you have given me; honoured 
by your choice, rich in your affections, I thall indulge 
the fond hope that time, aided by the saute of vour 

own mind, will enable you to furmount ail the difficul- 
ties that at prefent furround you; and truft ime the {weet 
beams of ferenity will yet gild the evening of your fa- 
ther’s days!” “ Dear confoling, but too prudent Ca- 
tharine,”’ cried Ormfby, “‘ your fweetnets, your can- 
dour, your tendernefs, bind me to vou by ties fo firm, 
fo indiffoluble, that nothing but death can ever difunite ; 
but promife me, Catharine,”’ cried he, “ earneftly, foe 
jemnly promife me, that you will one day be mine.” 
** Many things may intervene,’ replied Catharine, 
“to prevent the completion of-fuch a promife—but 
this | moft readily aver, that I will xever be another's.” 
At her requeft they then returned to the houfe, the 
evening paffed ferenely pleafant, and the next morning 
they fet out for Clayfield, where they arrived without 
accident or delay. 

In the meantime Lord Hubert Pedigree took the 
neceffary fieps for the recovery of his bond. Happily 
Ormfby found fewer difficulties than he had expeéted in 
arranging his father’s affairs, who left it entirely to his 
Management. Whenthe matter became public, a gen- 
tleman 
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tleman in the neighbourhood, who highly valued 
the charaéter of Ormfby,. generoufly enabled him to 
clear himfelf from the obligations he lay under ta the 
Pedigrees: The deluded Selima fhortly after eloped 
from the protecting roof of her fond miftaken parents, 
with a young adventurer, thrown, it was faid, purpofely 
in her way, by the wretch who had firft lured her from 
the path of peace. When Sir James heard of this tranf- 
aftion, he congratulated his fon on his fortunate efcape 
from aunion with fo unprincipled a woman. “ I think 
I fee the magnet to which your heart points,’’ cried he, 
—‘ goto your amiable Catharine, and tell her I ama 
convert to a principle 1 have long thought that I could 
never adopt. It is ¢As—that VIRTUE is the trueft pae 
tent of NOBILITY.” 

It is neediefs to fay, that George Ormfby gladly 
availed himfelf. of the Baronet’s permiffion to vifit his 
lovely friend. He travelled poft to Clayfield, nor lef 
the cottage till he had prevailed on Mr. Selby and Ca, 
tharine to return with him to the manor, where Sir 
James received them with unfeigned pleafure and af- 
fe&tion. In Ais prefence, they foon after received the 
nuptial benediGion. Mr. Selby, at the earneft requeft 
of Sir James, left his cottage and became again an in- 
mate atthe manor. Mr. and Mrs. Ormfby were a 
bleffing totheir family, the delight of their friends, and 
a bright example of conjugal felicity to all that came 
within the fphere of their attraétion. They {cattered, 
with liberal hands, the bleflings of benevolence round 
the habirations of virtuous indigence ; they fhunned the 
haunts of diffipation, avoided the dwellings of luxury, 
and reared their felicity on the firm bafis of rectitude 
and felf-efteem. Their well-ordered home was the ha- 
bitation of repofe—the voice of difcord never difturbed 
their ferenit, ; in fhort, they flourithed long in tender 
blifs, and reared a numerous offspring, lovely like them. 
felves, and good, ** THE GRACE OF ALL THE COUN} 


TRY ROUND.” 
EXTRACT 
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OFA 
TREATISE FROM LUCIAN, 
ENTITLED, 
“ HOW TO WRITE HISTORY.” 

TRANSLATED BY W. MUDFORD. 
ISTORY differs greatly from poetry. The poet 
requires the aid of the gods. When he would 
draw Ag gamemnon, he muft have the head and eyes of 
Jupiter, the breaftof Neptune, and the buckler of Mars; 
but the hiftorian muft paint Philip one-eyed as he was. 

Alexander threw into the Hydafpe the hiftory of 
Ariftobulus, who had reprefented him as atchieving ex. 
ploits which he never did, and added, he might rejoice 
that he did not throw him in alfo. 

There are hiftorians who imagine they afford great 
pleafure toa prince, by depreciating the worth of his 
enemies. Achilles would have been lefs great had he 
not conquered a Heétor, 

Another fills his hiftory with trifling details, fuch as a 
foldier and an artifan walking through the camp toge- 
ther; another employs his time in giving tedious de- 
feriptic ons of the drefs or the arms of a general, and when 
he comes to any great incident, he is entirely filent. 
Others think to attraét the wond terful by things utterly 

void of truth, fuch as prodigious wounds and incredible 
hve iths. 

The one rifes, fomctimes, to the moft poetic phrafe- 
ology, and then all at once degenerates to the baleft ex- 
preflions. [tis like a man who has a bufkin laced on 
the one foot, and on the other a plain fandal. 

Another minutely defcribes the moft trifling circume 
ftarces, and paffes flightly over thofe of a€tual import. 

T hefe are the principal faults into which an hiftorian 
is apt to fall; now the following are the great requifites 

which are required. 

The two moft neceffary, are a juft eftimation of the 
things of the world, and an agreeable expreflion. The 
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firft ts a gift of heaven, the other ts to be acquired by 
great labour and a thorough knowledge of the ancients, 

It is necefary that an hiftorian fhould have feen an 
army of foldters drawn up in array, that is, a wing, @ 
van, battalions, inftruments of war, &c. &c. for without 
it he cannot reprefent it to the eves of others. 

Above all, he muft be unbiaffed, fearing or hoping 
nothing. Superior to every kind of recompenfe, and 
fhewing re{peét to no particular perfons, but an equit- 
able and impartial umpire, without country or mafter. 

He fhould reprefent things as they are, without cxag- 
geration or difguife, as he 1s not a poet but a narrator ; 
and, confequently, refponfible for that which he relates. 
Ina word, let him adhere to truth, and not only have in 
view the mutable praifcs beftowed in this life, but re- 
gara that of pofterity. Let him imitate the Egyptian 
architeét, who put on the plaifter the name of the king 
who employed him, but beneath it his own, well know- 
ing that the one would fall, whilft his name would re- 
main eternally on the ftone. 

Alexander was heard to fay, more than once, * Oh 
that I could live more than three or four hundred years 
hence, that ] might hear what men fav of me.’’ 

Let not his fiyle be flatulent and metaphorical, but 
rather eafy and familiar ; for thesia’ an adherence to 
veracity 1s requifite, yet a a juft delineation of things 
is more fo, therefore, let the general expreffion be clear 
and perfpicuous. For though an hiftorian fhould breathe 
the pure fpirit of liberty and truth, yet ought, alfo, his 
chief aim to be perfpicuity. Ina word, that every one 
may underftand, and the learned praife it, let not the 
diétion be too far fetched or too common. 

But yet itis neceffary that an hiftorianfhould have fome 
poctical ideas when he would defcribe a battle, armies 
preparing for the encounter, or veffels in aétual engage 
ments. It is then (to make ufe of the expretfion ) that 
he is in want of a poetic gale to fwell the fails and irri- 
tate the fea; but let not his flyle be even then too in- 
flated. 
He 
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He muft be cautious from whom he takes his me- 
moirs, and confule only thofe whom he does not fufpect 
of either partiality or hatred. 

When he would make a colleftion of valuable me. 
moirs, he mufi firit rejeét the trifing ones, and then 
form an aggregation of the moft inconteftible. 

Like the Jupiter of Homer, an hiftorian fhould have 
his eyes on all fides, and fee equally that which paffes on 
either fide of the enemy. 

He fhould be as a mirror pure and unfullied, which 
reprelents things as they are, and gives nothing of its 
own, but refleéts ingenuoufly the obje&t. He fhould not 
ftudy how Ae would fay it, but how it adtually was faid, 

His narrative fhould not want method, but fhould 
follow in regular fucceffion. 

He fhould be aware not to expatiate too much in de- 
{cription. W itnefs Homer, who conveys in a little fuch 
beautiful ideas, and who was above all others in that 
refpeét. But yer Thucydides was not too long in his 
defcription of the plague. Refleét on the importance of 
the fubje&t ; Ae would fly it, but z¢ fops him in fpite of 
himfelf. 

He thould feel himfelf an orator in his harangues, ac- 
cording to thofe of whom he f{peaks. 

He fhould be brief and circumfpe& in his diGions, but 
never be a calumniator. He fhouid always, when pof- 
fible, act upon demonftration, and when not, from the 
moft inconteftible authority. 

Thefe are the principal requifites required in an 
HISTORIAN. 








THE DRAMA. 


HAYMARKET THEATRE. 
TvueEsDAY, New Comedy, entitled SrGus, was 
JuLy 30. introduced to the notice and appro- 


bation of the public. Itis taken from aiiitaiate 
t 
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the German dramatift, whois now become the fafhion- 
able fource of moft of our entertainments. 
CHARACTERS. 

Von Snarl . . «© «© «© « Mr. Suett 

Leopold. . . . + « « Mr. Barrymore 

Adelbert . 2. « « « « Mr.C. Kemble 

Totum . « «' « » °* Mr, Fawcett 

Hans William. . . . « Mr. Paimer 

Nicolas . . . «© © « « Mr. Chippendale 

Lovifa . . . « « « « Mrs. Gibis 

Jofephina . . « « «© « Mifs De Camp 

Mrs. Rofe . . . + « « Mrs. Davenport 

Bllen . «ss eo, « + metas Mead, 

Such are the refpeétive characters of this new drama 
—we now proceed to the ftory on which it is founded. 

Leopold indulges to excefs his grief for the lofs of a 
wife, withdraws from the world, and admits not to his 
fociety even his daughter Loufa. She, longing to be 
admitted to her father’s prefence, contrives to be intros 
duced as the houfekeeper’s daughter into the family of 
Von Snari, Leopold’s brother, with whom he refides. 
Here Adeléert, a young Polith emigrant, of retpeéta- 
bility, engages her affeétions, and at the fame time fhe 
receives the addrefles of Totum, Yon Sxarl’s head clerk, 
whom fhe rejeéts. Circumftances of a peculiar nature 
involving Adelbert in fufpicion, the explanation ends in 
favour of Leopold, and an union with Lows/a. 

The fcene lies in Germany, in the houfe of Vor 
Snarl, whofe daughter, Fofephina, and Hans Willam, 
form an attachment to each other—and at the clofe of 
the piece the marriage is finally completed. 

The chief merit of this play confiits in its delineating 
great fimplicity of manners. For this trait Kotzebue 1s 
diftinguithed; and Mr. Hoare, the repured editor, has 
not fuffered it to be lott in preparing it for the Englith 
ftage. The characters of Leopold, Adelbert, and Lous 
ifa, difplay conjugal affection and filial piety. Totum, 
the clerk, isa highly comic genius, continually ringing 
changes on the technicals of the compting-houle, which 

circumftance 
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circumftance relieves the graver age of the comedy.—- 
The attempts at wit, indeed, do not always fucceed, 
but they cannot, in general, be denied the praife of 
neatnefs. This humorous character refembies, in fome 
meature, the famous Dr. Panglo/s; for which fimilarity 
we are moft probably indebted to the Englith editor, 
who thus thought of rendering it -the more acceptable 
tothe Britith public. 

Mis. Bland fang an enchanting air, which was loudly 
encored. The dreffes are new and handfome. Sighs 
conititute the burden of the Prologue, and this is almott 
the only part of the play in which we difcern the pro- 
priety of the application. 

We were gratified by feveral fpirited allufions to the 
unhappy fate of Poland, trampled to the ground by 
the hoof of tyranny; and alfo to the S/ave Trade, 
which ftill continues to prefs with an intolerable load 
poor humanity. The approbation with which thefe 
paffages avert received by the audience, affords a pleaf 
ing proof that the milk of human kindne(s has not vet 
cealed to flow inthe veins of Britons! 

Avuc.s. A Farce, entitkd Ganper Hart, was 
brought forward this evening, for the bencfit of Mrs. 
Gibbs, and was, on the whole, weil received. 

Sir Gregory and Lady Gander, a q leer old couple, 
endeavour to beftow the hand of their daughter Caro- 
line, on Lord Froth, to the injury of her real lover 
Raymond. The intention is confounded bv the ma- 
nagement of Buttle, a chattering hair-dreffer, whofe 
devices prove the means of producing a great variety 
of laughable fituations. The fir? aét is preferable to 
the fecond—though both are capable of improvements. 
Sir Gregory, Lady Gander, toed Froth, ‘and Bufile, 
convey by their names the very kind of charaéters they 
fuftain. There is much humour in the piece, and it 
contributed in a confiderable meafure to our entertain- 
ment. In. the failing of any-fcheme which trends to 
difappoint virtuous love, we rejoice, and on this ac- 
count we were pleated in many refpeéts with the vari- 
eties of this theatrical effufion. 
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TO SPRING. 
[ From the Italian of Metafafie.} 
LREADY fhakes the infant {pring 


Its violet-enamel’d wing, 
and the little weftern breeze 
Plays in the grafs and fans the trees; 
The fhrub expands with vernal leaves, 
The mead its flowery garb receives, 
Apollo’s beams no more impart 
To me ferenity of heart. 


Phebus melts from dazzled fight, 

he {now upon the mountain’s height ; 
He gives the herbal kingdom birth, 
To clothe again the defert earth. 
The placid brook is tumid found, 
And fpreads its little deluge round; 

ts waves diffolv’d all fportive ftray, 
To make the rural margin gay. 


The aged oaks, of horrid fhade, 

In which are Alpine hills array’d, 

Of hoary locks their branches bare, 
And deck their heads with verdant hair. 
A thoufand trembling florets yield 
Their fweets to {cent each rival field; 
Which, yet in native wildnefs dreft, 

No cruel farmer’s cares moleft. 


Vou. VII. 
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From fcorching Ethiopia’s fand, 
See return’d the fwallow-band, 
Ocean-travel’d, tired they reft, 
Jn their ancient well-built neft : 
While they winged their towering flight, 
No pendent nets affail’d their fight; 
Thro’ ther did they {wiftly go, 

lind to {nares and future woe. 


The beauteous ruftic, love confeffing, 
And ferener joys poffeffing, 

Sits with her a¢cuftom’d care 

Behind a rill, to curl her hair. 

The fheep enjoy the laughing mead, 
The fifher haftes, with cheerful (peed, 
To leave the fhore—the traveller’s fung 
Sounds jocund as they trudge along. 
The failor, who the tempefl braves, 
And lives the puppet of the waves, 
Landcd on his native fhore, 

Thinks his watery troubles o'er: 

But calm and placid now he fees, 
And haftes to truit the faithlefs feas, 
Nor knows he to reca!} again 

The itormy horrors of the main, 

But thou haft, nymph, my peace delay ‘d, 
Nor ever ftrove to give me aid; 

As if the flame that burns my reft, 
You had not kindled in my breaft : 
But tf I can releafe my heart 

-From all this old, and conftant fmart, 
My feet hall never ftray again, 
Subjc& to thy golden chain. 


While mufing on thy matchlefs mien, 
Beneath the laurel’s thade unfeen, 

My hopelefs paffion oft have told 
The clafhings of thefe chains of gold = 
But if thou be yet more fevere; 
Difdain her chilly rage fhall rear, 

To whom this magic power belongs, 
** To vindicate a lover’s wrongs.” 
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Ah! no, my love, forgive thefe ftrains, 
Diidainful render’d by my pains ; 
They are but the laments of woe, 
That faithful love alone can know : 
Ift thy foul approve my fighs, 
Or if thy tlerner heart defpife ; 
Whether thou be cruel or kind, 
Sull thou holdit the {ceptre of my mind. 
OWEN COURTENAY. 


ee 
REFLECTIONS 
ON 
REVISITING A VILLAGE. 


AIL, peaceful village! thou delightful fcene 
Of all my boyith {ports! Sweet rural fpot, 
Which memory, ‘ Parent of th’ ideal hofts,’”’ 
And contemplation, heaven-born nymph, oft love 
In magic tints to picture! 


Hail ye fhades 
Of academe ! where many a live-long hour 
My daily tafk I’ve conn’d, anxious to hear 
The clock ftrike twelve, glad found of liberty. 
Amid your haunts my infant mind put forth 
Its carlieft germs, beneath the foflering hand 
Of him, whofe heart with honeit pride would glow, 
What time with pleafure-fparkling eyes he view’d 
Sweet recompence for all his cares, his toils 1) 
Scions of genius bloffom fair around. 
There E » luv’d companion of my youth! 
We panted up the fteep afcent that leads§ 
To wifdom’s facred temple; there the flowers 
Of clafiic lore we cull’d. 





Thrice happy days! 
When through the verdant, fweetly-winding paths 
Oi yonder garden, where luxuriant bloom 
Pomona’s ftores, with nimble feet I itray’d 
And dulcet rafpberries pluck’d, 

Lbs 
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Lo there agen afh, 
Beneath whofe leafy canopy reclin’d, 
The fongs of Tityrus, tl the ‘Manti uan fwain, 
And the Meonian bard’s mellifluent ftrains, 
Full oft have I perus’d. Where fterile weeds 
And waving grafs yon crumbling wall o’ertopy 
Erft in my vacant hours a little ipot 
1 ufed to cultivate; but ah! how oft 
Hath fome malicious cow my floral hopes 
All, all deftroy’d! Misfortune to endure, 
Is man’s peculiar nes and pain 
Smbitters e’en the halcyon days of youth. 
On the green margin of yon fedgy lake 
Liftlefs I fat, and watch’d the {portive frogs, 
Or mark’d the pebble on the {mooth expanfe, 
Increafing circles form. 


















In the low cot, 
That peeps between thofe ivied church-yard elms, 
An aged matron dwelt, whofe toys and tarts 
Mine « eyes attracted, tempting me t’ exhauft 
My flender purfe. How chang’d the fcene ! Time was 
When many an adage the deciipt dame, 
With grave demeanor fpoke, and with events 
Of years long paft, each liftening elf amus’d. 
But now, alas! her clay-cold limbs enfhrin’d, 
Beneath this hillock flecp the fleep of death!— 
Nine times the tenants of yon leafy bower, 
With defcants fhrill have hail’d the fpring’s return, 
Since firft I gambol’d on this daified green 
With joyous heart, and ** urg Sih the fiy ing ball.’? 


Hail, peaceful village ! Thefe ' + fylvan f{cenes 
A deep memento on my foul imp e{s; 
is 


Thefe bid me mark with what unnotic’d fpeed 

Weeks, months, and years roll round; thefe bid me 
mark, 

How foon diffolve the faireft, fondeft hopes, 

And trancing f{pells, that charm Jife’s rofy morn. 

W. CASE, JUN. 
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TO MY SLEEPING INFANT. 


HE ponderous clouds one vaft mafs forming, 
On the plains their waters pour; 
Dreadful winds the heart appalling, 
Through the leafy woodlands roar. 
Wark! that awful peal of thunder! 
Yet again how loud it breaks ! 
Vivid light’nings flame through ether, 
And earth to its foundation fhakes ; 
Yet amidft this wild commotion, 
While terror every fenfe alarms, 
Sweetly fleeps my infant cherub, 
Cradled in his mother’s arms. 
My deareft—may thy future flumbers 
Be fwect, ferene, and pure as fnow ; 
Nor guilt, nor fierce remorfe purfue thee, 
To raife a furrow on thy brow. 
And when life’s tempefts howl around thee, 
And care invades thy youthful breaift, 
Should love betray, or friendthip wound thee, 
May reafon feothe thy woes to reit ! 
Still may her filent dictates teach thee 
Truth and virtue’s peerlefs ways ; 
Then fmiling ’mid& the threaten’d danger, 
Peace fhall crown my Witiiam's days, 
Slecworth. Aa kK. 


-— a — — — 





LINES 
INSCRIBED ON A BOWER AT HACKNEY. 
HE carpenter’s ingenious touch we find, 
Witherich ambrofia! foliage here combin’d; 
The gay Laburnum’s hanging bloffom fpreads, 
And varied lilacs nod their fragrant heads; 
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By art entwin’d, and powerful nature’s warm 
Injunétion reconcil’d, an arch to form ; 

Oh! bleft retreat! with qualities endued, 
For focial mirth or pleafing folitude, 

Or to indulge beneath the od’rous breeze, 

In gentle flumber or in learned eafe ; 

Or with a kindred mind, at dufk to ftcal, 
T’unlock the foul and tender thoughts reveal, 


Hac! Hey. 





. THE HAYMA KERS. 


OW cheerful the haymakers are, 
i How jocund they Jabour and toil; 


here feems neither foirow nor care, 
Their picafures to injure or fpoil. 


Their labour’s enliven’d by mirth, 
And each ruflic’s his fav "rite lafs; 
Hills and valleys re-echo their fong, 
Whilft they merrily turn up the grafs. 
Content in their bofoms refides, 
And all its {weet charms doth impart; 
Sweet peace! its fuft influence theds, 
To calm and enlighten each heart. 
No ambition their quiet invades, 
But cheerful the hours they employ ; 
And healthin each face doth appear, 
_ Attended with gay-fmiling joy ! 
sontefract, JUVE? 
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TO 


THE MEMORY 


OF AN 
OLD AND WORTHY SERVANT. 


’ IS not the rich man’s paffing knell I hear, 
Nor yet for pamper’d wealth I drop the tear, 

?Tis humble merit, join’d with Dimfdale’s name, 
é¢ A man unknown to honour, wealth, or fame.” 
Oft as I hied me forth at early dawn, 

lis aged form I’ve view’d on yonder lawn, 
Bending with anxious brow and greyeft locks, 
O’er the fharpe fcythe, or nicely figur’d box ; 
But this is paft—for he his race has run, 
And ended life as guiltlefs as begun. 
His age was great—his worth was greater ftill, 
But now he’s gone to do his Maker’s will; 
Stranger! o’er his cold grave I pray thee reft, 
And learn to live, that_you in death be blefl. 

Hertford, 1799. Ss. W, 
eee 


IMITATION 
oF 
Xth ODE, IVth BOOK OF HORACE, 


E not too fond of beauty’s fway, 
Nor take delight to pain my breaft ; 
For time fhall chace each charm away, 
Ox every grace that form divett. 
Tho’ now thy afpeét heavenly fair, 
And {parkling eyes all hearts engage ; 
The bloom of youth fhall difappear, 
And fall a prey to ruthlefs age. 
Thofe locks, that down thy taper waift 
In jetty ringlets wanton wave ; 
A few more fleeting feafons paft, 
And they another hue fhall have. 
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Then wilt thou figh (when in thy glafs 
Each alter’d giace thou fee’ft) and fay, 
Where are my wonted charms, alas! 
Ah! where is beauty’s boatted fway ? 
S27. John Street. SW. 
ee 


POOR MARY. 


S I wander at midnight in diftrefs o’er the wild, 
My bofom expos’d to the wind, 
The tears dew my cheeks, for I’m poverty’s child, 
And fortune, alas! is unkind. 
he winter’s chill blait I am dcom’d to endure, 
As friendlefs, unfhelrer’d I roam ; 
Nor e’en from the fnow-ftorm is Mary fecure, . 
For Mary’s bereft of her home. 
Then bleft be the tear kind pity may flart, 
Or fympathy bid to proceed ; 
Uncheck’d let it flow, for it flows from the heart 
Where mercy fhould reign, tis decreed. W.M. 





SONNET TO THE NIGHTINGALE. 


LL fated bird! why is thy fweetcf lay, 
Thus pour’d upon th’ unconfcious “ ear of night,” 
What power, with pureft intelleétive ray, 
Directed hither thy my fterious fligh: ? 


Doft thou behold the follies of this life, 
With a fevere and philofophic eye ? 
And thus evade the lawlefs fcene of ftrife, 
For filence and for folitude to fly ? 
Ah ! fain would fancy ever with thee go, 
And liften to thy melancholy ftrain; 
Would mourn thy wrongs, would mitigate thy pain-—— 
Sole partner of thy joys, fole partner of thy woes. 
Thus from the world eftrang’d, from vice and folly free, 
I'd weep the ills of life, and ever dwell with thee. 
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TO SG. S. 


ET your own worth my pardon plead, 
While in my eyes you daily read 
What language mutt not, cannot {peak ; 
Can you difdain thefe tearful eyes, 
This heavy heart, furcharg’d with fighs, 
That countlefs from my bofom break. 


Ah! no; a heart attun’d like thine, 
In which the fofteft graces fhine, 
Will pity when it can’t relieve ; 
And when afpiring hope it chills, 
Will footh where tyrant beauty kills, 
And blunt the edge of its award. 


In this {weet hope my foul fhall reft, 
And tho’ it never can be blefs’d 
With more than pity’s balmy dew; 
That kind compaffion deep imprefs’d, 
Shall fttamp thy image on my breatt, 
And feal the love and honour due, 


Tn vain will diftance intervene, 
And time confpire with change of fcene, 
My fix’d attachment to erafe; 
Nor beauty’s charms, nor fortune’s fmile, 
Shall e’er my heart from thee beguile, 
Or check its fond its fervent blaze. 


My laft expiring day fhall fee, 
The tend’reft wifhes dwell on thee; 
And when the embers ceafe to burn, 
E’en when I clofe my dying eyes, 
1’}l bear thy mem’rty to the fkies, 
And my fir thoughts to thee fhall turn. 
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FROM AN ELEGY TO THE MEMORY OF THE 
REV. WILLIAM MASON. 


ARK from its height the folemn organ breathe; 
Mt" ‘Twa 1s Hs own hand that plac’d the mufic there: 
Lit tu the infant choir that chaunts beneath ; 
‘Twas ais own tatk their early fong to rear. 


Behold the white-rob’d minifter of heav’n, 
(Such was he once !) the hallow’d rites begin ; 
Tell of the grave fubdued, a Saviour giv’n, 
Life without end, and blifs unitain’d by fin. 


Hark! heard you not the grating chords withdrawn ? 
‘hen fought mortality her laft abode ; 

There waits the bluth of that eternal dawn, ‘ 
Which ‘¢ bids the pure in heart behold their God.” 


Hark! ‘ Earth to earth’’—the lifted fpade behold ! 
With lift’ning awe behold each face o'erfpread — 
With fullen found, the emblematic mould 
Drops on the hollow manfon of the dead! 


6 Afhes tu afhes’’—yet again the found ! 
Accordant groans from every bieatt reply; 
* Duft to—” in fobs the failing voice is drown’d, 
The buriting forrows ttream from every eye 
Clos’d be the funeral feene! On feraph wing 
Let hope the dead purfue to realms above ; 
View him to meet his bled marta fpring, 
Nor fear the agonies of fever’d love. \ 
For hope was his, and faith’s celeftial ray : 
Faith could the gloom of fever’d love affuage ; 
Brighten’d in manhood’s golden prime the lay *; 
And warm’d, with holy flame, the fong of age fT. 


See the Elegy on the Death of a Lady. 
S e Sonnets on the Anniverfary of his Buth Day, 
1795 and 1796, a third on the Anniverfary in the lait 
year (Fe -bruary 23) was communicated by him to fome of his 
friends. The author was then feventy-two. 
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His breaft of lawlefs anarchy the foe, 
For Britain fwell’d with freedom’s patriot zeal *; 
Nor thus confin’d, for.every clime would glow, 
And in a flave’s a brother’s wrong could feel : 


Could feel, o’er Afric’s race when avarice fpread 

Her bloody wing, and fhook in fcorn the chain; 
While juttice, hand in hand by mercy led, 

To Chiiftian fenates cried, and cried in vain! 
Now their new gueit the facred hofts include, 

They who on earth with kindred luftre fhone; 
Whaoin love of God to love of man fubdu’d, 

Nor pride nor avarice fear’d the heart to ftone. 
There fhall he join the bards, whofe hallow’d aim, 

Sought from the drofs of earth the foul to raife ; 
Difdain’d the meed of perifhable fame, 

And funk the poct’s in the Chriftian’s praife 
There, ’midempyreal light fhall hail his Gray; 

There Mit10n thron’d in peerlefs glory fee ; 
The wreath that flames on THomson’s brow furvey, 


The brighter crown that, Cowper, waits for thee! 
ee 
SONG, 
FROM THE IRISH. 
7] VOU dear feducer of my heart ! 


JL Fond caufe of every Rruggling figh ! 
No more can [ conceal love’s fmart, 
No more reftrain the ardent eye. 
What, though this tongue did never move 
To tell thee all its matter’s pain ; 
My eves, my looks have fpoke iy love, 
My charmer! fhall they fpeak in vain? 
My fond imagination warm, 
Prefents thee atthe noon-tide beam; 
And fleep gives back thy angel form, 
To clafp thee in the midnight dream. 


o 


*® See the Secular Ode on the Anniverfary of the Reve 
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Elvina, tho’ no fplendid flore, 
1 buaft a venal heart to move, 
Yet, charmer! I am far from poor, 
For I am more than rich in Love, 


Pulfe of my beating heart! fhall all 
My hopes of thee and peace be Hed? 
Unheeded wilt thou hear my fall? 
Unpitied wilt thou fee me dead ? 
I’!] make a cradle of my breaft, 
Thy image all its child fhall be; 
My throbbing heart fhall rock to reft 
Thofe cares which wafte thy life and me. 
A. 


SONNET 
TO THE MOON. 
THOU bright orb, with borrowed light fo fair, 


Now rifing o’er a flumbering world again, 
With what a kind and unremitting care, 
Thou lookeft down upon the fons of men. \ 
How oft with Delia have I feen thee rife, 
Tow’ring fublimely thro’ the boundless fkies; 


And heard the fong of Philomel—but when 
Together fhall we more behold thy ray, 
And hear the lover-foothing warbler fing, 
Oh! never !—fhe is mouldering faft to clay: 
And very foon thefe eyes fhall lofe thy light, 
Nor longer fee the ruddy morning bring, \ 
The dazzling monarch of the gladfome day ; 
For fun and moon fhall fink in everlafting Night! 
Auguft tft. ORLANDO. 


Diterars 
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Literary Revictv, 





The Life of Catharine 11. Emprefs of Ruffia; with 
Seven Portraits, elegantly engraved: and acorreé 
Map of the Ruffian Empire. In Three Volumes. 
The Second Edition, with confiderable Improvements. 
Longman and Rees, 


HIS female fovereign has long attracted the atten- 

tion of Europe, and now fhe is removed to the 
regions of the dead, her charaéter may be fully invefti- 
gated. This tafk is performed by the author of this 
work, who fhews that he is well acquainted with the 
fubject. 

It cannot be expeéted that we enter into the detail 
of the hiftory of this extraordinary woman—her talents 
for government are well known—the was poffeffed of all 
that art and cunning neceffary to keep a large multi- 
tude in fubjeétion. Means, however, were occafionally 
employed which no honeft mind would have adopted. 

We fhall lay before our readers an extraét or two, by 
which they will be able to judge of the manner in which 
the work is executed. It is a performance of merit, 
with the perufal of which we were much entertained. 
The afcenfion of Catharine to the throne, was =o 
ed with the murder of her hufband, Peter II]. 
account of which is in the firft volume largely detailed. 
The Emprefs was deemed acceffary to the bufinefs, 
though an hypocritical proclamation was fent forth on 
the occafion. 

In the /econd volume we meet with the following 
curious account of CATHARINE: 

VoL. VII. Mm “An 
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«© An impartial obferver who faw the emprefs in 1772 and 
1773, defcribes her in the following manner: “ She is of that 
flature which is neceflarily requifite to omg elegance of 
form ina lady.’ She has fine large blue eyes; her eyebrows 
and hair are of a brownifh colour; her mouth is well-propor- 
tioned, the chin round, the nofe rather long; the forehead 
regular and open, her hands and arms round and white, her 
complexion not entirely clear, and her fhape rather plump 
than es her neck and bofom high, and fhe bears her 
head with peculiar grace and dignity. She lays on, as is uni- 
verfally the cuitom with the fair fexin Ruffia, a pretty ftrong 
rouge. She has adopted the ufual habit of the Ruffian ladies 
as the model of her drefs, which, by fome flight alterations 
in it, fhe has fo impr oved, that it isnot only very becoming, 
but may very properly be ‘a emed an elegant mode of attire. 
She never puts on rich clothes except ou’ folemn feftivals’s 
when her head and corfet are entirely fet with brilliants; in 
grand proceflions the wears a crown of diamonds and precious 
ftones.—Her gait is majettic; in the whole of her form and 
manner there is fomething fo dignified and noble, that if fhe 
were to be feen, without ornament or any outward marks of 
diftinGion, among a great number of ladies of rank, fhe 
would be immediately efteemed the chief. There is withal, 
in the features of her face and in her Icoks, an uncommon ce- 
gree of authority and command. In her charaéter there is 
more of livelinefs than gravity. She is courteous, gentle, 
beneficent; outwardly devout. 

“ Her ordinary method of life, in which fhe has almot 
always perfevered, was, at that time, this: about fix o'clock 
in the morning the emprefs ufually rifes. Frequently, and 
even inthe depth of winter (nay, in the latter years of her 
life almo{t commonly) earlier. She ufes, without calling any 
one, to prepare her own breakfaft ; and in general the is not 
fond of being much re on, ‘and ac cording] ly difpenfes 
with all attendance on her perfon as much as poffible. The 
bufinefs of her toilet lafts not long; during which fhe figns 
commifhons, orders, and papers of various purport On 
days when the council does not meet in her apartments, the 
is bufied alone in the cabinet from eight till eleven in the fore- 
noon; fhe then ufually goes to chapel, where the fervice cpa- 
tinues tilltwelve. From this time till one, fome of the mis 


5 nifters 
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nifters of the feveral departments have accefs to her. After 
the table is removed, to which fhe fits down at lateit at about 
balf after one, fhe goes to work again for an hour or twa, ac- 
cording as bufinefs may require; fhe then walks, rides on 
horfeback, or goes out in a coach or fledge; and at fix her 
majeity appears at the play-houfe, where the performances are 
alternately in French and Ruffian. If the emprefs takes her 
{upper in public (which happens extremely feldom) it never 
continues laterthan half after ten; at other times fhe retires at 
ten. 

“ The anly court-day in the whole week, holidays except- 
ed, is Sunday. On this day, in the morning, as the emprefs 
paffes from chapel to her apartments, fhe gives the ambafla- 
dors and foreigners of rank who have been once prefented, her 
hand to kifs; likewife fuch perfons as have any petition to 
prefent, or defire to return thanks for bounties received, are 
prefented oy this day to-the emprefs, and kifs her hand, 
dropping on one knee.—The court begins not till fix o’clock 
inthe evening. At the fame time a ball or concert is ufually 
given; the emprefs never dances, but fits down immediately 
to cards, having previoufly told the chamberlain in waiting 
whom fhe will have of her party. In autumn 1772, it was 
commonly the Auftrian and Pruffian minifters, and of her 
own minifters count Razumoffsky, prince Gallitzin, and the 
two counts Chernicheff. The emprefs plays at piquet, or 
fome viher game at which fhe is not obliged to be conitantly 
filent. A femicircle is formed round her card-table, which 
the ladies begin on the left hand, and the privy-counfellors 
clofe on the right. When the emprefs has finifhed her game, 
fhe gets up and talks indifcriminately with the ladies, gene- 
rals, and minifters that form the circle. At about ten o’clock, 
and often earlier, fhe breaks up, her paity, and then retires 
unobferved through a fide-door. What has been here men- 
ioned, relates only to the winter months, when the court is 
at St. Peterfburg. While the empvefs is at Tzarfkofelo there 
is No court held except on extraordinary feftivals. 

“ OF civil proceffes, criminal and confiftorial caufes, the 
emprefs allows nothing to be referred to her in the hours of the 
forenoon allotted to confer with the minifter. Yet no perfon 
can be condemned to death without previous information de- 
livered 10 her: this punifhment is almott always commuted 

Mm 2 or 








412 THE MONTHLY VISITOR. 





or mitigated, But all matters relating to the army, the navy, 
the finances, to foreign affairs, the taxes, and public build- 
ings, mutt be reported to her by the chiefs of the feveral de- 
partments.—Every one knows that the emprefs is made ac- 
quainted with whatever concerns the adminiftration of govern- 
ment, and a¢ts from herfelf in all ftate affairs.—As fhe never 
interferes in private matters and the family concerns of her 
houfehold, the has always time enough for bufinefs of a pub- 
lic nature; efpecially as fhe regularly and uniformly appor- 
tions the hours of her day to the accurate interchange of 
writing, converfation, exercife, and company. In conftitu- 
tion fhe is healthy and robuft; her mind is tranquil, cheerful, 
and always difpofed to bufinefs.”’ 


That we might not be accufed of prejudice againft 
this fingular heroine, we will conclude with an account 
of her conduét, which fhews great wifdom, and with 
which the liberal reader will be pleafed. 


“ The fpirit of toleration that animated the whole of Catha- 
rine’s adminiftration, was a very remarkable and moft fingu- 
Jar phenomenon in a defpotic government. Notwithftanding 
all oppofition, the Emprefs was true to the refolution fhe 
formed at the commencement of her reign; and, from that 
moment to the day of her death, not one initance occurred of 
a human being fuffering, in any refpeét whatever, on account 
of his religious opinions. Not only the conquered provinces 
were protected in the free exercife of their religion, but Luthe- 
rans, Calvinifis, Moravian brethren, Papifts, Mahomedans, 
heathens, and people of all countries and perfuafions might 
afpire to any poft under government, and hold any civil or 
military employment or dignity, if they were but worthy, or 
deemed worthy of it. The intolerant of move polifhed na- 
tions might go to the provinces of Efthonia, Livonia, Finland, 
and Ruffia, to take leffons of moderation and Chriftian for- 
bearance. Butat Peterfburg the general and peculiar feature 
in the public character is toleration; a virtue which, in fome 
fenfe, has long fince taken root in the nation at large, but in 
the refidence, from the confluence of fuch numbers of people of 
various perfuafions, and the moft diverfified fyftems of faith, 
of the moft diffimilar manners, cuftoms, opinions, and preju- 
dices, has acquired fo general and extenfive a fway, that cer- 
tainly 
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tainly it is not eafy to find a {pot of earth upon the globe, 
where, in this refpedt, a man may more quietly pafs his days 
than at St. Peterfburg. It is to be underftood, moreover, that 
the word “ toleration” is not here confined to that narrow 
fmeaning in which it is ufually taken in {peaking of an ex- 
torted and commanded forbearance in matters of religion, or 
of the permiflion for the weaker party to exiit by a ftated law. 
The idea here connected with the term includes a voluntary 
and univerfally ditfufed forbearance, in every place, and to- 
wards every perfon, his manner of thinking and adting. It 
therefore compteher nds not only religious, but alfo political and 
focial toleration, and is remarkable, not as the charaéteriftic of 
the form of government, but as entirely that of the public *. 

“¢ That religious toleration prevails in Ruffia appears plainly 
hence, that the great and extenfive liberties which the tolerated 
fects of religion enjoyed under Catharine’s protection, no 
where, either among the populace or the higher claffes, never, 
even among the cleray , excited the {malleft difcontent or rival- 
fhip, Prelates of the Greek church lived with the religious 
teachers of other canfefhons of faith in the moft friendly and 
familiar intercourfe, and invited them to their tables and con- 
verfe+; Rufhan popes, when not in funétion themfelves, oc- 
cafionally frequented the worthip of the proteftants, profecuted 
their &udies in Holland, af and Germany, where they 
fometimes attended theological leétures. One inftance even 
occurred of a refpectable Rufian clergyman giving his daugh- 
ter to be educated by a Lutheran preacher. Among the laity 
of the Greek fect of religion, this compatibility naturally pro- 


¥ Storch, Gemalde von Peteifburg, vol. il. p. 504. 

+ The writer of this note recollects with particular plea- 
{ure the agreeable hours he has paffed at the monattery of St. 
Alexander Nefsky, with that exceilent and amiable metropo- 
litan and archimandrite Gabriel archbifhop of St. Peterfburg 
and Novgorod, alfo with Plato archbifhop of Mofco, Euge- 
nius bithop of Pultava, Shezronchevitch, the catholic arch- 
bifhop of Mohilef, Paxmphilit her majefty’s confeffor, and 
numbers of the parochial clerg Nor can he ever forget the 
hofpitable re ception and entertainment he received, on a jour- 
ney, in the depth of winter, from the bifhop of Karg gapl, at his 
monaftery on the banks of the Svir. 
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ceeds farther hey appear not only as invited witneffes and 
fponfors on folemn occafions, ~~ often, in the churches of the 
foreigners, readily contribute to the fupport of their churches 
and fchools, put their children to be educated by foreigners, 
and intermarry with them without hefitation, to whatever 
communion they may belong. In focial intercourfe never was 
any trace of religious party fpirit difcernible. Converfations 
in regard to d Riferences | in religion were feldom heard; debates 
on fubje »&s of that nature, never. 

Examples of this amiable virtue would have turned to the 
difgrace of foreigners, had they not ftrove to followthem. But 
alfo among thefe a mutual toleration and indulgence prevailed, 
fuch as is but rarely feen even in the moft enlightened coun- 
tries. Clergymen of all religions lived in the greateit harmony, 
for the moft part on an intimate footing. For feveral years the 
reformed and Lutheran preachers held weekly meetings, in 
order to confer on matters of religion, and the exercife of their 
duties, and to keep up their union by familiar converfe *, 
This laudable circle was alfo vifited at times by fome of the 
Catholic and Ruffian clergy. Not many years ago, when the 
place of preacher to the Germ: an reformed con; gregation was 
vacant, the librarian of the academy of fciences+, who was 
a Lutheran, and not in orders, for a long time delivered dif- 
courfes from the pulpit; and the Englith chaplain, on fimilar 
occafions, has often exhorted the French Calvinift congrega- 
tion on the feftivals of the church £. It was not unufual for 
Lutheran preachers to adminifler the communion to the re- 
formed, and preachers of the latter perfuafion have delivered 
funeral fermons in Lutheran churches. Nay, it once hap- 
pened that a Lutheran preacher was fponfor to a Catholic 
child: as he might eafily, fince the Catholic prieft omitted 
thofe queftions to which the other, according to the fyftem of 
his church could not anfwer in the affirmative. Foreigners of 

* Alternately at each other’s houfe. They confifted of Mr. 
Martin Luther Wolff, M. ree M. Grott, M. Reinbott, 
M. Krokius, M. Reynhold, and the Englifh chaplain. 

+ M. Buffe, editor of the Peterburgifche Journal, and other 
works. 

t Properly fpeaking, it was on the day after thefe feitivals 
etherwife it would have been impoffible, 
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&ts of religion, contracted marriages with each other anc 
1 fects of iy tracted ge h ot} 1 
with Rufhans, without attradtir ig the flightet remark, For his 
religious opinions, in fhort, however extraordinary, no man 
had any thing to apprehend from the government or his equals, 
if he did not attempt to force them upon others, or feek to 
make profelytes. A great part of the foreigners even lived 
without profefling themfelves of any ecclefiattical conneétion ; 
but no one ever fet himfelf up as an inquifitor into the faith of 
thefe independents, and none troubled themfelves about them. 
‘The Emprefs, not fatisficd with having appointed a Ca- 
tholic archbifhop, and eftablithed a feminary of Jefuits at 
Mohilef, and with having fupported Iflamifm in the Krimea, 
fhe gave to her people almoft every year fome folemn inflance 
of the protection fhe granted to the liberty of worfhip. On 
the day of the benediétion of the wate ers *, her confeffor, by 
her orders, invited to his houfe the ecclefiattics of all commu- 
nions, and gave them a grand entertainment, which Catha- 
rine called the Dinner of Toleration. Accordingly this year, at 
the fame table were feated, the patriarch of Grufinia or Geor- 
gia, the archimandrite of St. Peterfburg, the bifhop of Polotfk, 
the bifhop of P{cove, a Catholic bifhop, a prior of the fame 
religion, Francifcans, Jefuits, an Armenian prieft, Lutheran 
preachers, Calvinifts, and the Englith c cler, gyman: in thert, 
here were priefts of no lefs than eight different forms of wor- 
fhip. It has been calculated, that the o office s of religton are 


r 


performed in Peterfburg in fourteen different languages.’ 

We have reafon to believe that we are indebted to 
Mr. William Tooke for thefe entertaining volumes, 
who has fince favoured the public with another valua- 
ble work, entitled 4 View of the Rufian Empire, which 
in our next number fhall be duly noticed. 





* The 6th of January. It was continued for feveral years, 
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The Margate New Guide, or Memoirs of Five Families 
out of Six; who,in Town, difcontent with a good 
Situation, make Margate the Place of their Summer 
Migration. With Notes and Occafional Anecdotes. 
Dutton. 2s. 6d. 


INCE the publication of Anfire’s Bath Guide, we 

have been deluged with guides of various kinds, but 

all of them poffefling inferior merit to the incomparable 
original which fuggefted thefe imitations. 

The prefent procution is not deftitute of wit, and 
the trifling diflipation of a watering place is hap- 
pily difplayed. Thofe who frequent Margate will re- 
cognize many of the fcenes here brought forward, 
which cannot fail of exciting a fimile. Take the fol- 
lowing fpecimen. 


LETTER VI. 
COUSIN FRED. TO COUSIN TOM. 


A lift of the principal Affociates. Coffee-houfe chit chat. 
The Draper. Saphics. The Milliner. Dadtylics. 


a 
Auguft 8, +798. 
DEAR TOM. 
“© Without preface I think it is beft, 
To give you the name of each principal gueft 
Her iadyfhip vifits, as then ’twill be plain, 
Ii hereafter they’re mentioned, to know them again. 
Miis Grig, Fanny Forté, and Lucy Larghetto, 
Combine with fweet Aun a moft charming quartetto ; 
And fometimes (but then fhe ne’er let her mamma 
know) 
She fends for Mat. Minim, and Polly Piano. 
If patience is woman’s, her ladyfhip has it, 
To vifit the formal Mifs Tabitha Tacit; 
Who fcrews up her mouth as if talking would fpoil it, 
Tho’ itil a Aeee’s eye cafts at little Tim. Toilet. 
<¢Little 
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“ Little Tim’s much improv’d, tho’ his voice being 
broke, 
Is the medium exact of a roar and a croak; 
Bat ftriétly obferving a hint of aunt Peg’s, 
Ev’ry morning to {wallow a couple of eggs, i 
I hope will foon fet little Tim on his legs. J 
*¢ In Daniel’s acquaintance I alfo meet mine, } 
Sir Nicholas Near, and Mat Mufcadine, > 
Who are both very eminent dealers in wine ; J 
Sir Tara Tantivy, young Pipe the a 
And the handfome young foap-boil er, B 3obby Berilla. 
** Then my lady has all her ac quaintance from Efher, 
Here’s old Doctor Rhubarb and Lady Magnefia; 
His niece Sukey Senna, young Peftle his nephew, 
And two fuch maid fervants I’m fure you will fee 
few. 
s* From thefe, you may judge (as we feldom g 
walking) 
The coffee-room echoes inceffant with talking. 
This morning the fubjeéts were merry and brifk, 
Mifs Grig loved quadrille, and aunt Peg prefer’d whi; 
Mat talked a vaft deal about pantomine dancers, 
The doétor’s remarks were on dropfies and cancers ; 
Mifs Tacit juft utter’d ‘* Cafino’ " and ‘6 Faro;” 
Young Bobby faid much of D’Egville and Del Caro. 
Allegranti, 
And Banti, 
Benelli, 
Morelli, 
But nothing could match the bravura of Kelly, 
Tim Toilet agreed—and they each took a jelly; 

While gracefully jingling the glafs and the fpoon, 
They begg’d Fanny Forté would grant them a tune. 
« The good-natur’d creature thought we thould 

prefer to 
Theis old fafhion’d madrigals, Duffex’s concerto ; 
And her mem’ry and tafte being much on a par, 
She play’d us the whole without miffing a bar. 
* Bravo !”’ cried Sir Nic, “’tis uncommonby well! 
What foftnefs! and then what a beautiful fwell! 





Whofe 
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Whofe Piano is that, Mifs?”’ “ I fancy from Kirck- 
man, 

You know we all count him an excellent workman.” 

“* Why true,’ exclaim’d Mat, ‘ but the true cognof- 
centi 

Prefer thofe made under the eye of Clementi; 

Pray have you his Waltzes? Mifs, do me the favour, 

The firfl is delightful.”’—* Dear fir’ I'll endeavour.” 

(The firft being over) 6¢’Tis beautiful reckon’d.”” 

** If ’tis not fatiguing, pray give us the fecond.’’ 

(Tis play’d.) * Very charming,’ faid Bob, * ’po’ 
my word.”’ 

“(°Tis pretty,’ faid Fan, ‘* but don’t egual the third.” 

And now, to pleafe us, having play’d all the beft, 

She play’d for her own fule amufement the rett; 

For Mat having faid that the beit was the firft, 

No mortal dar’d hint when fhe came to the worft. 

I fiez’d the firft inflant 1 could to etcape her, 

For five minutes chat with my neighbour the-draper; 

And much better pleas’d was I there, 1 confets,) 

As a lady came in of the quality mefs, 

And the following faphics adorn’d his addrefs. J 


SAPRHICS. 


« Boy, fweep the fhop; the chocolate prepare, wife; 
Here comes the Countefs rattling down the high itreet. 
Hark | ’tis her chariot turning round the corner, 
Boy, clear the counter. 
Madam; permit me, (opening the coach door, 
lacing the itep, and holding out his eibow ;) 
Sure the young lady will nor like to wait long, 
Jetter get out, mils, 
What will it pleafe your ladyfhip to fee fir? 
Dimicy, farfnet, lawn, or India myflin? 
China filk hofe, what all the lacies wear now y 
Clocks at the ancle. 
This too deferves, my lady, your attention, 
Where will you tee fo {weet a callimanco? 
None can excel’: in Margate, I affure you, 
No, nor in London. 


May 
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May I prefume your ladyfhip to tempt nuw ? 

Ne’er did I fee fo elegant a luteftring ! 

Boy put her ladyfhip’s things in the coach-—* and 
“ Now for my bill, fir.’’ 

Three yards of cambric, eight and forty fhillings, 

Hote, callimanco, callico, and muflin, 

Juft twenty-two pounds, feventcen, and fixpence, 
Right to a faithing. 

—_———a 


Not far from the draper’s a milliner dwelt, 
For whom I a feadre had frequently felt; 
She fits in the window inviting the eye, 
And cofting each indifcreet gazer a figh; 
And whether fhe’s darning, or hemming, or ftitching, 
Her glances and aétions are truly bewitching 

“ T went from the draper’s to chat with my fairone, 
Whofe fmiles, e’en in filence, fo fully enfnare one ; 
Her voice’s foft mufic enraptures the fenfe, 
One adds to one’s order, nor thinks of expence. 
(Like bucks eating paftry, who frequently ituff 
Hot puff after cheeefcake, and tart after puff, 
To dart forth a volley of amorous Jeerings, 
At a pair of black eyes, and a pair of bob ear-rings.) 
But the Countefs’s coach, which came driving amain,” 
Put a ftop to my furfe, and a ftop to my fain; . 
The fequel the da&ylics fully explain. 3 
(I give them verbatim, I can’t give them better, 
And with them I likewife thal! finith my letter.) 

F 


DACTYLICS. 


Jenny, and Caroline, Charlotte, and Ifabel, 
An’t that the Countefs of callico’s livery? 
That is her carriage, and in it her lady fhip. 
Bring out the chair with a cufhion fo pliable ; 
Well I remember the countefs’s favourite; 

I am the woman for pleafing my cuftomers. 


Say, will your Jadyfhip walk in the drawing-room? 
May I, while praifing this beautiful tiffany, 
Juft recommend you this elegant handkerchief? 


What 
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What does your lacythip think of that taffeta? 
This I affure you is excellent dimity. 

* Child. Dorothy—purchafes—dimity—pctticoats, 
Sweet little innocent! twenty pound feventeen ; 
Vaftly oblig’d madam! 

6 Countefs. —— - Give ’em to Benjamin; 
Now we’l!! go over and look at the library.”’ 





From this letter it appears, that the filly confe- 
quence and pompous inanity, too often affumed at wa- 
tering- places, are finely expofed. Such playful fatire 
creates an innocent laugh, and may tend to cure that 
fpecies of folly which is of too trivial a nature to attraét 
the more ferious attention of the profeffed reformers of 
mankind. 





The Falfe Friend, a Domeftic Story. By Mary Robinfin. 
In Four Volumes. Longman and Rees. 
HAT this produétion, coming from the prolific pe 
of Mrs. Robinfon, poffeffes the ufual traits of ye- 
nius and ability cannot be denied. But it is cerrainly 
fpun out to atedious length ; nor do we admire the 
nature and*tendency of the ftory. 

Indeed we are of opinion that the novels which owe 
moft of their incidents to the falling in love with mar- 
ried folks, cannot be very edifying , and that they leave 
an indelible taint of depravity on the minds of the rifing 
generation. It is ftrange, pafling ftrange, that noveli fts 
of genius cannot confine themfelves within the legiti- 

mate limits of probability. They ought, tne to 
be very careful that nothing flows from their pen whic 
may injure the morals of the community. 





ee, 
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The Politician’s Creed, or Political Extra&s, being an 
Anfwer to thefe Queftions;—What is the bef Form of 
Government ? and what is the beft Adminiftration of 
a Government ?' By a Lover of Social Order. In 
Three Volumes. Symonds. 


HAT a long Creed! we were ready to exclaim, 
when we firft took up thefe three oétavo volumes. 
But upon a clofer examination, the ingenious writer we 
found has taken a large furvey of the fubje&t.. We are 
happy to fay that the work, though fomewhat too dif- 
fufe, abounds with inftru€tion and entertainment. An 
evident attention has been paid to the various topics 
which are here difcuffed. 
We have, therefore, only to add, that the important 
fubjeét of government, in all its ramifications, 1s here 
treated with good fenfe and moderation. 


em 


Pious Refle&ions for every Day in the Month. Tranf- 
lated from the French of Fenelon, Archbifhop of Cam- 
bray. A New Edition. To which 1s added a Sketch 
of the Life of the Author. Symonds. 1% ., 


KVERY thing of a devotional nature, from the pen 

of the author of Telemachus, is valuable: and we 
are much pleafed with this little manual. The Bio- 
graphy of Fenelon, though fhort, is-entertaining, and 
thus pertinently concludes. 

«« D’Alembert,’’ who remarks that there is a long 
dull epitaph on his monument, gives the following : 
“© Underneath this ftone FENELON repofes! Traveller, 
‘¢ efface not by thy tears this epitaph—that others may 
‘* read it and weep as well as thee !’’ 


Vor. VII. Na The 
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The Spaniards in Peru; or the Death of Rolla. A Tra- 
gedy, in Five Aéts. By: Augufius Von Kotzebue. The 
original of the Play —— ng atthe Theatre ee l 
Drury-Lane, under the Title of Przarro. Tranflai: 
from the German, by Anne Plumpire. Second edi- 
tion. 25.6d. Symonds. 


Rolla; or the Peruvian Hero. Tranflated ty M.G. 
Lewis, Eff. M. P. 25. 6d. Bell. 


Pizarro; or the Death of Rolla. Tranflated by Thomas 
Dutton, A. M. Author of the Literary Cen/jus. 25. 6d. 
Wett. 


We#H AT! tranflator upon tranflator—furely the foul 
of Kotzebue will, by degrees, be thoroughly ex- 
plored. 

With regard to thefe feveral tranflations—their re- 
{pective merits may be charatterifed in a few words.— 
That by Mifs Plumptree is executed with ability; 
that by Mr. Lewis is valuable for a fpirited brevity ; 
and that by Mr. Dutton is fhrewd, but debafed by_ illi 
berality. His notes refle€ting on the trifling inaccura- 
cies of former tranflators, are abufive, and calculated 
only to excite difgutt. The confiderate critic, ap- 
prifed of the difficulty of the tafk undertaken in tranf- 
tufing the ideas of a genius from one language into 
another, will not decide with feverity. Sufficient is 
done provided the fentiments of the author be preferved, 
~and the fpirit of the piece be kept from evaporation 
The fecurity of thefe two effential qualities , whatever 
other defeéts are difcernible, thould entitle a tranflator 
from any language to commendation. 
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Biography for Boys; or, Charaderiftic Hiftories caleu- 
lated to imprefs the youthful mind with an admira- 
tion of virtuous Principles, and a deteftation of vici- 
ous ones. By Mrs. Pilkington. 2s. Wernor and 
Hood. 


ITTLE Boys and Little Girls ought to be much 

obliged to Mrs. Pilkington for the pains which fhe 
has at various times taken for their improvement. The 
prefent production is inceed addreffed to boys—but the 
young of both fexes will be gratified by its perufal.— 
There is a charaCtereitic appropriatenefs in the feveral 
ftories here detailed, which cannot fail of producing a 
favourable impreflion where they are read with atten 
tion. 


+ Ermer 


The Pleafures of Hope, with other Poems. By Thomas 
Campbell. Longman and Rees. 


NOTHER voung mufe attempting the Parnaffian 
4% heights! if the gains not the fummit—yet the fings 
in no contemptible ftrains. The delufive pleafures of 
Hope are pourtraved with fecling, and the following 
lines, refp: ting unhappy Poland, pleafed us: 


O bloodieft pifture in the book of time! 
Sarmatia fell, unwept, without a crime; 
Found not a gencrous friend, a pitying foe, 
Strength in her arms, and mercy in ber woe! 
Dropt from her neiveless grafp the fhatter’d fpear ; 
Clos’d her bright eye, and curb’d her high career. 
Hope, for a feafon, bade the world farewell ; 
And Freepom thrick’d as Koscuisxo fell! 
Departed fpirits of the mighty dead! 
Ye that at Marathon and Leuétra bled ! 
Friends of the world! refioie your {words to many 
Fight in his facied caufe, and lead the van! 
Nn2 Yet, 
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Yet, for Sarmatia’s tears of blood atone, 

And make her arm puiffant as your own. 

Oh! once again to oom EDOM’s caufe return ; 

The patriot Tet1—the Bruce of BANNOCKBURN ! 
Tyrants! in vain ye trace the wizard ring, 

In vain ye limit mind’s unwearied {pring. 

What! can ye lull the winged winds aflcep, 

Arreft the rolling world, or chain the deep? 

No; the wild wave contemns your {ceptr’d hand, 

It roll’d not back when CANUTE gave coniniand. 





Studies from Nature. By M. De St. Pierre. Abridged 
from the Tranflation of Henry Hunter, D.D— 
Dilly. 


‘TRE utility of abridgments cannot be denied, and 
the celebrated John Wefley, who well underftood 
human nature, €m} sloyed his time more in making ab- 
fracts, than in the production of orig ginal works. The 
greater part of mankind have neither ability to pur- 
chafe, nor leifure to read vo lum inous public: ation: 
bring therefore the contents of fuch works within the 
fphere of their reach, is an aét deferving of our appro- 
bation. 
We were glad to meet with the prefent abridgment 
this very ingenious and valuable wor k, which has 
long attracted the La attention. The rez ator nings of 
this author are always ple aufible and frequentl f 
His theory mabe sidan deducing them from me 
of the ice at th e poles, is highly f meiful—but the 








of 





parts of the work are unexceptionable, and it is impof- 
fible to read it without a confiderable degree of enter- 
tainment and inftruction. He writes on the fubje ts of 
natural hiftory, coz amore, and we admire the fenfibili- 
ties of his heart. 
es ie wh ole work 1S diftrit U ted inte F a1 ween Studies 
an 
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finett oueibihina on the wifdom and grandeur of the 
creation. A warm admirer of nature, St. Prerre bows 
at her fhrine with fervent reverence, and induces his 
readers to join with lim in his adorations. Atheifm is 
his abhorrence, and, indeed, no one but the FOOL 
fays—THERE 18 NO GOD. The fecond Study—On the 
Beneficence of Nature, thall be :ntroduced—it is a fair 
{pecimen of the whole. 


STUDY THE SECOND. 
BENEFICENCE OF NATURE. 


“* Moft men, in policed nations, look on nature with in- 
difference. ‘They are in the midft of her works, and admire 
only human grandeur. What charm can render the hiftory of 
man fo interefting? it has to boaft of vain objects of glory 
alone, of uncertain opinions, of bloody viétories, or, at moft, 
of ufelefs labours. If nature, fometimes, finds a place in it, 
we are called upon to obferve only the ravages fhe has com- 
mitted, and to hear her charged with a thoufand calamities, 
which may be all traced up to our own imprudence. 

‘“ With what unremitting attention, on the contrary, is 
this common mother providing for us the means of happi- 
ness! She has diffufed her benefits from pole to pole, in the 
view of engaging us to unite ina mutual communication of 
them. She recals us from the prejudices which unhappily 
feparate mankind, to the univerfal laws of juftice and huma- 
nity, by frequently putting our ils in the hands of the fo 
— vaunted conquerors, and our pleatures in thofe of the 
oppreffed, whom we hardly deign to favour with our pity. 

os W hen the princes of Europe iffued forth, with the Gof- 
pels in their hand, to ravage Afia, they brought back with 
them the peftilence, the leprofy, and f{mall-pox; but nature 
pointed out to a dervife the coffee plant, and produced our 
plagues from our Croifaces, and our delicious beverage from 
the cup of a Mahometan monk. The tucceffors of thefe 
princes fubjugated the American continent, and trantmitred 
to us a fucceffion of wars and venercal difeafes. While they 
were exterminating its inoffenfive inhabitants, a Caraib, in 
tuken of peace, fet the failors a fmoking his calumet; the 
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perfume of tobacco diffipated their chagrin, and the ufe of it 
is diffeminated over the univerfe. 

“© To whom are we indebted for the ufe of fugar, of cho- 
colate, of fo many agreeable means of fubfiftence, and fo 
many falutary medicines? Tonaked Indians, to poor pea- 
fants, to wretched negroes. The fpade of flaves has done 
more good, than the {word of conquerors has done mifchief. 
But in which of our great fquares are we to look for the fta- 
tues of our obfcure benefactors? Our hiflories have not vouch- 
{afed to name them. 

«© Where is now the time, when our forefathers wandered 
up and down, living on the precarious fupplies of hunting, 
and not daring to truit to nature? Her fimpleft phenomena 
filled them with teivor, and they trembled at fight of an 
eclipfe. I will fuppofe, thata philofupher, fuch as Newton, 
were then to have treated them with the f{peétacle of forne of 
our natural fciences, and fhewn them, with the microfcope, 
forefts in muss, mountains in grains of fand, thoufands of 
animals in drops of water; that afterwards, difcovering to 
them, in the heavens, a progeffion of greatnefs equally infi- 
nite, he had fhewn them, in the planets, hardly perceptible 
to the naked eye, worlds much greater than ours, Saturn, 
three hundred millions of leagues diftant; in the fixed ftars, 
ifinitely more remote, funs which probably illuminate other 
worlds; in the whitenefs of the milky way, ftars, that is 
funs, innumerable, fcattered about in the heavens, as grains 
of duft on the earth, without man’s knowing whether all this 
may not be more than the threfhold of Creation merely; with 
what tran{ports would they have viewed a {peétacle which we, 
at this day, behold without emotion? 

“¢ But I would rather fuppofe, that, unprovided with the 
magic of fcience, a man like Fenelon had prefented himtelf 
fo them, in all the majefty of virtue, and thus addreffed the 
Druids: You frighten yourfelves, my friends, with the 
grou ndlefs terrors which you infil into the people. God i 

righteous. He conveys to the wicked terrible apprehenfions, 
which recoil on thofe who communicate them. But He fpeaks 
to all men in the bleffings which He beftows. Your religion 
would goveru men by fear; ; mine draws them with cords of 
love, and imitates his fun in the firmament, whom he caufes 
to fhine on the evil and on the good.” After this, that he 

had 
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had diftributed among them the fimple prefents of nature, till 
then unknown, theaves of corn, lips of the vine, fheep 
clothed with the woolly fleece: Oh! what would have been 
the gratitude of our grandfathers! They would, perhaps, 
have “Ae -d with terror from the inventor of the telefcope, mif- 
taking him for a {pirit; but undoubtedly, they would have 
fa re n down, and w orthi pped the author of Telemachus. 
Thefe are only the {mallet pait of the bleffings for which 

ehei opulent defcendants ftand indebted to Nature. An infi- 
nite number of arts are employed at home, to diffufe know- 
ledge and delight; and there is not a fpot of the earth, or fea, 
but what furnifhes them with fume article of enjoyment.—= 
Even the fands of Africa, where they have no ga ) 
fend them in clouds, quails, and other birds of paffage, 
peer crofs the fea in fpring, to load their table in autumn; 
and the northern pole, where they have no cruifer, pours on 
their fhores, every fummer, legions of mackarel, frefh cod, 
and turbots, fattened in the long nights of winter. 

‘€ Not only the fowls and the fithes change for them their 
climate, but the very trees themfelves. They have no longer 

cafion for funs: me can difpofe of latitudes. They can 
convey, in their hot-houfes, the heats of Syria to exotie 
plants, at the very feafon their hinds are perifhing with the 
cold of the Alps, in their hovels Not only every thing that 
actually exifts, but ages paft, all contribute to their felicity. 

“ The fublime geniufes, of all ages eo’ countries, cele- 
brating, without concert, the undecaying lufire of visual 
and the providence of Heaven, in the punifhment of vice, 
add the authority of their reafon to the univerfal inftinét of 
mankind, and multiply, in their favour, the hopes of ano- 
ther life, of longer duration, and more exalted felicity. But 
it is from the very lap of plentcouinefs and pieafure, that the 
voice of murmuring againft Providence now arifes. From 
libraries, ftored with fo many fources of knowledge, iffue 
forth the black clouds which have obf{cured the hopes and 
virtues of I Europe,”” 
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The Cuptive of Spilferz, in Two A&s, as pers 
formed at the Theatre hwal Drury Lane, altered 
from the favourite French Drama, called Le Souter- 
ram, with a Preface, by the Tranflator. The Mujic 
by Dufek. 1s.0d. Stace. 


O*. this piece we gave an accoant in our Dramatic 

Re pre at the time of its intrroduétion upon our 
ftage, and, therefore, fhall only add that its perufal af- 
fords entertainment. 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


EE 


Lines addreffedby a Gentleman to his Sifter on ker Return 
Home—Ver fes wrote tna Summers Fuenng—Ode to Fancy, 
and a Song by J. J.—dn Ode to the Rufe,and Sonnet to Mirth, 
by Civis, and Retirement, by Orlando, fhzil be infected. 
Dejfpondency, to Harriet, cannot find a place, becaufe it is too 
fevere a fatire on the ftrains uf love-fick poctry. The poor 
unhappy \oves deferves not our cenfure, and is entitled tu our 
compaffion. Sincerity, by J.C. is admifible; but we are 
forry tu fay that Remarks on the Praéice uf comimitting the Care 
of I fants to Servants, do not fuit the nature of our Mis 
CELLANY.—For the Lady’s Magazine the piece wil! forma 
fuitable communication, whither we would recommend the 
ingenious author to fend it. We had not forgotten W.M 
and fhall be glad to hear from him on future occafions. 

We cannot conclude this Sez: 
ing A. K for her School for 
Number, and from the perufal « 


Volume, without thank- 
ents, Which eclofes with this 
f which the Reader muft ex- 
perience both entertainment and inftruction. Tales of fo vir- 
tuous a tendency cannot fail to prove ufeful to the rifing gene- 
yat on. 


tribution to our Miicellany, 


Such pieces, indeed, always prove an acceptable con- 
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